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THE HISTORIE OF 
Henry the fourth. 

Enter the King, Lord Iohn of Lancafter, Earle of VVeft- 
merited, with ot her t, 

King. 

S O fliakcn as we arc fo wan with care. 

Finde we a time for frighted peace to pant. 

And breath fhort winded accents of new broilcs, 

To be commcnc’tin ftronds a farreremote; 

No more the thirfty entrance of this foile. 

Shall dawbc her lips with her own childrens bloud. 

No more fhall trenching war re channell her fields, 

Norbruife her flourets with the armed hoofes 
O f hoftile paces : thofe oppofed eyes, 
WhichlikethcMeteorsofa troubled heauen. 

All of one nature, of one fubftance bred, 

Didlatcly meete in the inteftine lb o eke, « 

And furious clofe ofciuillbutchcrie. 

Shall now in mutuall welbefeeming ranks, 

March all one way,and be no more oppos’d 
Apinft acquaintance,kindrcd and all eyes, 

Thcedge of warlike an ill fheathed knife, ^ 

No more fhall cuthis mailer : therefore friends, 

Asfaras to thefepulchre ofChrift, 

Whofefouldier now vnder whofc bleffcd croffe. 

We are miprefled and ingag’d to fight. 

Forthwith a power ofEnglifh fhall we leuy. 

To chaf^thef p Crcmoidd f dl _ n their mothers wombe, 

Jo chafe thefe Pagans in thofe holy fieldcs 

Ouer whofe acres walkt thofe blcfled feet/ 
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The HiJlotjof 

Which i 4 oo.yearcs ago were nailde. 

For our aduantageon the bitter erode: 

But this our purpofe is twelue month old. 

And booteles tis to fell you we will go. 

Therefore we meete notnow,thenletme heare, 
Ofyott my gentle Coofen V Veflmerland, 

V Vhat yeifernight our counfell did decree. 

In forwarding this deere expedience. 

Weft. MyhegCjthishaftewashotinqueftion, 
And many limits of the charge fet do wne 
But yefternight.when all athwart there came 
A port from Wales,loaden with heauy newes, 
"Whofeworft was, that the noble' Mortimer, 

Leading the men ofHerdfordlhireto fight 
Againifthe irregular,andwildeGlendower, 

V Vas by the rude hands of that V Vckhman taken, 
A thouland of his people butchered, 

V pon whofe dead corps there was fuch mifufe, 
Suchbcaftlyfhameles tranfformation 
By thofe V V elch women done, as may not be 
"Without much fhameretold or fpoken of. 

King, Itfeemcsthenthatthetidings ofthisbroile. 
Brake ofFour bufincs for the holy land. 7 :!4 " ; 

Weft. Thismatcht with other like my gracious L, 
For more vneuen and vnwclcome newer, 

Came from the North, and thus it did import 
On holy roode day jthe gallant Fletfpqr there ilU ,7 
Yong Harry Percy,andbrauc ArChrbold, 
Thatcuervaliantaud approued Scot, 

At Holmedon met,wheret hey did lpend 
A fad and bloudy houre t 
As by difehargeeftheir artillery, 

Andihape of likelihood the newes was toldf 
Forhethatbroughttheminthevery fixate 
And pride of their contention,didtake horfe: 
Yncertaine oftheiflue any way. 

King Here is dcare,a true induftriousfriend 
Sir Walter iflunt, new hghtcdfromhishorfe. 
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Henry thefourth. 

Stainde with the variationiof each foile. 

Betwixt that Holmedon,andthis featof ours, 

And lie hath brought vs fmooth and welcomnewes, 

The Earle of Dowglas isdifchmfited. 

Ten thoufand boldScot*,tw.o and twenty kniglitcs 
Balkt in their ovvnc bloud,Did fir V V alter fee 
OnHolmedonsplaineSjOfprifoners Hotfpur tookc 
Mordake Earle of fife, and eldcft fonne 
Jo beaten Dowglas, and t he Earle of Athol 
Of Murrey, Angus, and Menteith: 

Andisnotthis an honourable fpoile? 

A gallant prize:Ha,cofen is it nothin faith it 1st 
Weft. A conqucff for a Prince to boafl of. 

King , Y ca there thou mak’ft me fad, and mak’ft mefinne 
In enuy, that my Lord Northumberland 
should be the father to fo bleft a.fonnei 
A fonne who is the theame of honors tongue, 
Amongftagroue,thevery ftraighteftplant. 

Who is fweetfortunes tniniqn and her pride 
V Vhilft I by looking on the praife of him , 
Seeryotauddifhonour ftainethebrow 
Qfmy yong Harry. O that it could beprou’d, 

That feme night- tripping? airy had exchangdc 
In cradle clothes, our children where they lay, 

And cal’d mine Per cy,his Plantagenet*, 

Then wouldl hauc his Harry,andhemine, 

Butlcthimfipm my thoughts.: what think you'Coofc. 
Ofthisyong Pierciespride?T heprifoners, 

Which heiri this^iducnture hathfurprifde, 

T o his owne vfe hec keepes and fends me word 
lihallhauenone but Mordake Earle of fife,. 

WtffZ.Thisishis vacklesteachnig,Thisis-'Worcefler 
Maleuolent to you in allafpeftes; 

VVhich makes him prune himfelfe, and brittle vp. 

The crelt of youth againftyour dignity. 

Kmg But, I hauc fent for him to anfwere this;. 

Andtor this caufe a while wemuftnegleft 
Out...oly purpofe tolerufalem, 

A x Co 
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Coofin,on wednefday next our counfell we will hold 
At wind for, fo informe the Lords: 

But come your felfe with fpcede to vs againc. 

For moreis to be laid and to be done, 

Then outof anger can be vttered, 
mfi. I will my Liege '' Exeunt. 

Enter Trince of wales and Sir lob* Falilalfe, 

Falf. Now Hal, what time ofdayisit lad? 

Vrmce. Thou art fo fat witted with drinking of old facke, 
and vnbuttoning thee after fupper,& fleeping vponbenchcs 
after noonc*, that thou haft forgotten to demaundthattruely 
which thou wouldeft truely know . Whatadeuill haft thou to 
doe with the rime ofthe day? vnlcflehoures were cups offack, 
and minutes c aponcs,and clockes /he tongues of ba wdes, and 
Dialles the fignes of leaping houfes,and the bleflcd funn him, 
felfe a fairehot wench in flatnc-coulered tafFata, I fee no rea« 
fon why thou fhouldeftbcfupcrfluousto demaunde the time 
of the day. 

F<?//.Indeede you cosnc nteremee now Hal, for we that take 
purfes,go by themoone & the feuen lhrs,and not by Phoebus, 
he, that wandringknigh t'fo fairc:& I prethee fweet wag,when 
thou art King, as GodfauctHy gracetmaicfty Ifliouldfay,for 
grace thou wilt haue none. 

Vrmce, What none? .»«!-• .• . 

Falf. No by my troth , not fo much as will feruc to bee pro* 
iogue to an egge and butter. •• f 

Pmre.We ll,how then’eome roundly .rotfrrdly. 11 
Falf . Mary then, fweet wag , when thou art King, let notvs 
that are Squires of the nightes body , bee called tbceues of the 
diyes beucy ; let vs b^ Dian^es forrefters, Gentlemen ofthe 
lhadqtninions ofthe Moone ,and let menfaj^wee bee men* of 
goodgoiiernmcnt, being gouerned as the fela is,by our noble 
andchafte miftristhe moone* vndcr whofe countenance wee 
ft calc* 

‘Pxince.Tbon fayefl: we^andic holdes wcl too, for the fortune 
of vs that are the moones men, doth ebbe and flow like the fea> 
^**35 gouerned as the fca isby the moone 9 as forproofe. Now 

♦; apurfc 
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a nurfe ofgoldemoft rcfolutcly inacht on Monday night, and 
moft dillolutcly fpent on Tuefday morning, got withfwearing 
lav by,& fpent withiCrying, bring in: now inaslowanebbeas 
thefboteof the ladder, & by & by in as high a flow as the ridg 

^Bythe Lord thou faieft true lad 3 and is not my hofteffe 

ofthe tauerne a moft fweet wench? 

rprin. Asthehony oSHiblajay old lad ofthe caftle,&isnot 
abuflfeierkin a moft fwcctrobc of durance# 

Falf. How now , how now mad wa gge,what,in thy mupes 
and thy quiddities ? what a plague hauc 1 to do with a bufreicr- 

^ Prince. Why whatapoxehaueltodo withroyhoftefTeof 
thetauernei 

Falf. Well, thou hart said her to a reckoning many a time 
and oft. 

Prince. Did I euer call for thee to pay thy part i 
Falf No, lie giuc thee thy duc,thou hart paid al there. 

Pm, Yeaandclfe where,fo far as my coinc would ftretch, 
and whereit would not, 1 haue vfed my Credit, 

p/j t yiYea,and fo vfdcit, that were it not here apparant that 



gallowes Handing in England when thou art Kmg?and refolu— 
on thusfubd as it is With the rufty curb of old father antick the- 
lawidonot thouwhen thou art a King hang athtefe. 

Pm, NOjthoufhalt. 

Falf. Shall If O rare !by the Lord He be a brauciudge.- 

Pm. Thou iudgeftfalfe already .Imeane thou fhalt haue 
the hanging ofthe theeues, and fo become a rare hangman , . 

Falf. Well well, and in fome fort it iumpes with my hu«; 

mor,as well as waiiingin the Courtl can tel you*.-. 

Prince, For obtaining of futcS? 

Falf Yca,for obtaining offutes,whereofthe hangman hath 
noleane wardfop.Zbloodl am asmalancholy asa gyb Gat, or >. 
alugdBeare. 

Prince Or an old! ion, or a Louers lute, 

Falf. Y ea or the drone of a Linconfhirs bagpipe, 

Prince' Whatkueft thou toa Hare, or the paalancholy of 

Mooreditchf . 
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Moore.'ditchf 

Ftilfc 'fhoH haft thcmcft vnfauory fmilcs, and art indeedc 
theinoft totnparaf Me rafcalleft fweeteyong l J rince;But Hal t 
lprerhte trouble me no more with vanity,! wold to God thou 
and I knew where a con modify of good names weretobee 
bought: an old Lord of the couufell rated me the other day in 
the ftrect about you fir, b utTimarkthim no t, and yet hee talkt 
very wifely, but I regarded hiinnot, & yet hec talkt wifely and 
in the ftreet too, . 

Prince Thou did ft wel,for wifedome cries out in the ftreets, 
and no man regards it. 

FalfO, thouhaft damnable iteration,and art indeed able to 
corrupt a faintuhou haftdon much hartnc viuo me, H*/, God 
forgiue thee for inbefore I knew thee H^/,Iknew nothing, and 
now am J ,ir a man fhould 1 peake truly,little better than one of 
the wicked: I mud gtue ouerthis life, and I will giue it oucr:by 
the Lord and Ido noc,I am a villaine : llcbc damnd for neuer 
3 Kings fonne$fr Chnftendome* : a >;!f, • < » 

Prince Where fhallwetakc a purfe to morrow Iacke; 

Falf Zounds where thou wilt lad,ile make one,and I donot 
call me villaine and bafFell me, 

Pr/we.Ifcea good amendment. oflife in thc€,frompray iugj 
to purfe taking. • /.• << • . 

Fa/f. Wdiy v Wrt?,tisifty Vocation Ha/jtts no finne foraman to 
labour in his vocation. Enterpoines. 

Power Now fhall we know,if Gads hilhaue feta match, 
0,iftncn were' to befauedby merit, what hole in hel were hot 
enough for him; this is the moft omnipotent villaine thate- 
uer cryed,ftand,toatrueman, . 

Prince. Good morrow Ned, 

P owes. Good morrow fweet HaP* What fay cs Monfieur 
remorfe; what fay cs fir Iohn Sacke, and Sugar Iacke? how a> 
grees the diuell & thee about thy foule , that thou folded him 
on goodFridaylaft,fora cup of Medera and a coldc Capons 
legg? 

P rin, Sirlohn ftattdsto his vford , the -di uell fhall hauehis 
bargaine,for hee was neuer yet a breaker of prouerbes:he will 
giue the diuell hisdut 

Petries', 
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Pokes. Then art thou damnd for keeping thy word with th e 

^phuce . Elfe he had bin damnd for Cofening the diuell. 

Poy. But my lads, my lads, to morrow morning,by foure a 
clock early at Gads hil, there are pilgrims going to Canterbu- 
ry with rich offrxngs , and traders riding to London with fat 
purfes.I haue vizards for you all 5 you haue horfes for your 
felucs.Gads-hil lies to night in Rochefter,I haue befpoke fup- 
per to morrow night in baftcheap : we may do it as fecure as 
fleepejifyou will go, I will ftuffe your purfes full of crownes: 
if you will not, tarry at home and be hangd. 

Falf. Heareye Yedward,if I tarry at home and go not, lie 
hang yo ufor going. 

P 0. You will chops, 

Fdf, fl.?/,wilt thou make one? 

Prince, Who, I rob?I a thecfc?not I by my faith* 

Fal. Thers neither honefty,manhood, nor goodfellowfhip 
inthce,nortlioucameft not of the blond royal!, ifthou dareft 
not ft ' nd for ten {hillings. 

Prmce. Weli then , once in my daies He be a madcap * 

F<tl(. Why thats well faide. 

Pr;». Well, come what will,Iie tarry at home. 

FaJf.B y the Lord He be a traitour then,when thou art King 

Prince. I care not, 

Ps.Sir Iohn,I prethee leaue the Prince & me alonc,I will lay 
himdownefuch reafons for this aduenture,that he fhall go. 

Fal. Well,God giue thee' the fpirit of perfwafiou,& him the 
eares ofprofiting,that what thou fpcakeft,may mou,and who 
he heares tnay be beleeued,that the true prince may (for recrea 
ion fakejproueafalfetheefe, for the poore abufesof the tin: 
l wantcountenance:farewell,you fhall findemeinEancheap. 

Pri».Farewei the latter fpring, farewell Alhollowne fiimmei 
P07, Now my ^ood fweet hony Lord, ride with vs tomor- 
row,! haue aieaft to execute,that lcannot mannag alone.Fal- 
ftaUfe, Haruey,Rofsill,and Gads hill fhall rob thofe men that 
wehaue already way-laid, your fclfe &. I wi! notbe there : and 
when they haue the booty, ifyou andl donot rob them cut 
tms head from my (houlders. .• ,h U * 

Prince 
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Trip. How fhall we part with them infetting forth? 

To. W h y,wc will fct lorth before or after them,and appoint 
them a place ofmceting, wherein itis at our pleafure to faile;& 
then will they aduenture vpon the exploit theralelues , which 
they /hall haue no fooneratchieued, bus weelefet vpon them. 

Frin. Yea,but tislkc that they wil know vs by our horfes,by 
our habrts,and by euery otherappointmentto beourfelues. 
Po.T ut,our horfes they /ball not fec,Ue tie them in the wood, 
our vizards we wil changeafter we leaue them:and firra,I hau 
cafes of buckoruraforjthc nonc,to inunask our noted outward 
garments. 

+■ Vriu Yea,but Idoubt they wil be too hardforvs. 

Voy, Well, for two of them I know them to be as true bred cow 
ardes as eoer turnd back;& for the third, if he fight longer the 
hefees rcafon lleforfwcare armes . The vertue of this left will 
be, the incomprehenfiblc lies that this fame fat rogue wil tel vs 
when we meeCcatfupper,how thirty at learthee fought with, 
what wards, what blowes, what extermities he indured,and in 
the reproofe of this lies the ieft, 

P«».Wcl,IJe go witli thee, prouide vsal thinges neceffary, 
and meet me to morrow night in Eaftcheape, there Uefuppe: 
farewell. rr * 

Vo. Farewell my Lord. ExitPomu 

Vein. 1 know you all, and will a while vphold 
The vnyokt humor of your Idleneffe 
Yet herein wil 1 immitate theSunne, 

Who doth permit the bafe contagious clouds 
To fmother vp his beauty from the world. 

That when he pleafe againe to be himfelfe, 

Being wanted he may be more wondred at 
By breaking through thefoule and vgly rnifts 
Of vapours that did feeme toftrangle hinn 
Ifalltheyeere were playing holy daies. 

To fporr would be as tedious as to workej 

But when they feldome come,they wifht for comei 

And nothinge pleafcth but rare accidents: 

So when this lpofe behauiour I throw off 

Andpay thcdebtlneuerptomifed, * 
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By how much better then my word I am. 

By fo much fhall Ifalfifie mens hopes, 

Andlikebrightmettell ona fullen ground, 

My reformation glittering or’e my fault. 

Shall fhew more goodly, and attra&morc eyes. 

Then that which hath no foile to fet it off. 
lie fo offend,to make offcncea skill, 
B.edceroingtime,whcnmenthinkeleaftl will. Exit . 

Enter the KingyNorthamberlandjWoreefier^Hotfpur, 

Sir Walter Blunt with others'. 

King, My blood hath bcene too coldc and temperate 
Vnapt to ftirreat thefe indignities, 

Andyou hauefoandme,foraccordingly 
You tread vpon my patience.but be fure 
I will from henceforth rather be my frlfc, 
fcfighty.and to be feard, then my condition 
‘Wn’ch hath beene fmooth as oyle,foft as yongdowntf 1 . 

And therefore loft that title of refpeft, 

Which theproud foulencre payes but to the proud, 
f Wor. Our houfeftny foucraigne Licge)little deferues 
T hefcourge ofgrcatneflc to be vfed onit, 

And that fame greatnestoo,which our owiie hands 
Haue holpe to make fo portly. Nor, My Lord 

King. Worcclter get thee gone,for Idofee 
Danger and difobediencc in thine eye, 

O fir,your prefenceis too bold and peremptory,' 

And Maieftie might neuer yet endure 
The moody frontier of a fernantbrow. 

You haue good leaue to leaue vs:when we need 

Your vie and counfel,we lhall fend for you. Exit Wor. 

You were about to fpeake. 

Nort, Yea my good Lord. 

Thofe pnfoners in your Highnes name demanded, 

Which Flarry Percy here at Holmedontooke. 

Wereas hefayes,not with fuch ftrength denied. 

As is deliuered to your Maiefty, 

Either enuy therefbre,or mifprifion 
Is guilty of this fault,and not myfonne. 
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Hotf. My Liege, I did deny no prifoners, 

Bu 1 1 remember w hen t h e figh t w as done , 

When I was driewith rage, and extreame toy le, 
Brtathles and faint,leaning vpon my fword, 

Came there a certaineLord,neat and trimly dreft, 
Fred) as aBridegroome,and his chin new reapt, 
Shewdlik^ a ftubblclandatharueft homer 
He was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And twixthis finger and his thumbe he helde, 

A pouncetboxc, which euer and anon 
He gaue hisnofe,andtookc away againe. 

Who therewith angry, when it next came there, 

T ooke it in fnuffe,and ftill he fmilde and tallct. 

And as the fouldiers bore dead bodies by. 

He calde them vntaugbtknaues,vnmannerly, 

T o bring a lloucnly vnhandfomc coarfe. 

Betwixt the windand feis nobility. 

With many holy day and lady termes. 

He queftionedme : among the reft demanded. 

My prifoners in your Maiellies behalfe, 

I then, all fmarting with my wounds being cold, 

T o be fo pellrcd with a Popmgay , 

Out ofmy griefeand-tny impatience 
Anfwered neglettingly, I know rjotwhat, 

Hfc iliouldjOr be fhould not,for he made me mad. 

To fee him ftune fo briske,and fmellfo fv\ eet, 

And talke fo like a waiting gentlewoman, • <i - 

Of guns anddrums.and wound$,Godfaue themarkc 
And telling me, the foueraignfi thing on earth, 

V V as Parmacity for an inward brufe, 

A nd that it was great pitty ,fo it was 
T his villanous faltpeter ihould be digde 
Out of the bowels ofthe harmeles earth* 

V V hich many a good tall fellow had deftroide 
So cowardly: and but forthefe vile guns, 

Hcwould haue beenehimfelfea fouldirur. . s 
This baldevnioyntedchatofhis(m^ Lord)- 
lanfwereditdireftly(aslfaid) 
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And I befeech you,iet not this report 

Come currant for an accufation, 

Betwixt my loue,and your high Maiefty, 
glunt. The circum fiance confidered, good my Loro 
Whater’e Harrie Piercie then had faid 
To fu ch a perfon,and in fuch a place, 

Atfuch a time .with all the reft retold, ^ 

May reafonablie die, and neuer rife. 

To doe him wronger any way impeach 
What then he faid,fo he vnfay it now, 

King Why yethe doth deny his prifoners, 

But with prouifo and exception, 

Thatweatour owne charge fhall ranfome ftraight 
His brother in law, the fooliih Mortimer, 

Who in my foulehath wilfully betraide, 

Thelines ofthofe,that he did lead to fight, 

Againft the great Magitian,damned Glendowcr, 

VVbofe daughter as we hcare,the Earle of March, 

Hatblately married? Shall our coffers then J ' 

Be emptied to redeeme a traitor home? 

Shall we buy treafon?and indent withfeares. 

When they haue loft andforfeited themfelues. 

No, on the barren mountaine let him ftcrue, 

For I fhall neuer hold that man my friend, u i,r 

V Vhofctongue fhall aske mefor one penny coft. 

To ranfome homereuolted Mortimer. 

Hot. Reuolted Mortimer? 

He neuer did fall off,mySoueraigne Liege, 

But by the chance of warr.e, tp prone that true^ 

Needes no more but onefonguejfor all thbfe wourids, ; • ’ 

Thofe mouthed woundcs'Which valiantly he tooke 
When on the gentle Seuerns.fiedgie banke ,l 
In Angle oppofition handtp hahd, ' ; J \ 

He did cbnfound’rhe beft p.artbf an hbure 
In changing hardiment with great Glendower. 

Three times they brcathd,and three times did they drinkey ; 
/pon agreement of fwift Seucrns floud' 

V Vho then affrighted wifH their bloody lookes, : 

B J . Ran 



'B-rem, 
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Ran fcarcfully among the trembling reedes^ 

And hid his crifpc-headin the hollow banlce. 

Blond Rained with thefe valiant combatants, 

Ncuer did bare and rotten policy 

Colour her working with fuch deadly wound?. 

Nor neuer could the noble Mortimer 
Recciucfo many,and all willingly. 

Then letnot him be flanderedwith reuolt. 

King. Thou doft bely him Percy, thou doftbely him, 

He ncuer did encounter with Glendowcr, 

I tell thee, he durft as well haue met the diucll alone, 
AsOwen Glcndower Foranencmy. 

Art thou not albam’d^bvit Crra.henceforth 
Let me not heare you Fpeake of Mortimer, 

Send me your prjfoners with the fpeedicftmcancs,' 

Or you lhall hearej infuch a kinde from me. 

As will difpleafcyou*My Lord Northumberland, 

We licence your departure with your fonne. 

Send vs your p rifoners,or you will heare of it. Exit King. 

Hot. Andifthcdiuellcome and roare for them, 

Ijwill not fend themtl will after ftraight 
And tell him fo,for I will cafe my heart, 

Albeit I make a hazard ofray head. 

Nor. Whatsdrunke with cholcrjftay and paufe a while, 
Here comes your vnde. Enter War % 

Hot. Speakc of Mortimer, 

Zounds I will fpeake of him,andlet my foule, 

Wantmercy,if Ido nptipyne with him: 

Y ea,on his part, lie empty all thefe vames. 



But I will lift the dovv n trod Mortimer , 

As high in theayre as this vnthinkf ulj king. 

As this ingrate and cankred Bullingbrooke. 

Nor. Brother the King hath made yourNephevv mad. 
Wot, Who ftrooke this heate vp after I was gone? 

Hat .' He will forfooth haue all my prifoners, 

And when Ivrg’d theranfome onccagaine 
Of my vines brother, then his cheeke lookt pale. 




And 
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And on my face he turnd an eyeofdeath. 

Trembling cuen at the name of Mortimer • 

Wor. I cannot blame him, was not he proclaimd 
By Richard that dead is, the next of bloud} 

North. He was,I heard the proclamation: 

And then it was,when the vnhappy King, 

( Whole wrongs in vs God pardon) did fet forth 
Vpon his Irith expedition* 

Prom whence he intercepted, did returnc 
To be depos’d, and lhortly murdered. 

Wor, And for wliofe death, we in the Worlds wide mouth 
Liue fcandeliz’d and fouly fpoken off. 

Her. But foftl pray you,did King Richard then 
Prodaime my brother Mortimer 
Hei re to the cro wne S 

North Hedid,my felfe did heare it. 

Her. Nay then I cannot blame his coofinKing, 

That wifht him on the barren mountaines ftarue. 

But lhall it be that you that fet the crowne 
Vpon the head ofthisforgetfullman, 

And for his fake weare the detefted bk>t 
Ofmurtherous fubornation? lhall it be 
That yeu a world ©f cur fesvndergo. 

Being the agentcs.or bafe fecond meanes, 

The cordes,the ladder, or the hangman rather} 

O pardon mc,thatl defeend fo low, 

Tolhew the line andthepredicament. 

Wherein you range vnder this fubtil King ♦ 

Shall it for fliame be fpoken in thefe day cs, 
Orftllvpcronidesin time to come, 

Thatmen of your nobility and power' 

Did gagethemboth in an vniuft behalfe, 

(As both ofy on God pardon itjhaue don) 

To putdowncRichard that fwtetlouely Rofe, 

And Plant this thorne, this canker Bullingbrooke? 

And lhall it in more lhamebe further fpoken, 

That you are fool’d, d) fear ded, and Ihookc off 
By him, for w hem thefe lhames ye vuderwent? 



The Hijlory of 
Nd,y&Ht«ne femes, wherein you may redecmc 
1 our banifhthonors,andreftorcyourfelues 
Into the good thoughts oftheworldagaine: 

Rcueng the icering and efifdaind contempt 

Of this proud King, who ftudies day and night 

To anfwere all the debt he owes to you, 

Eucn with the bloudie payment of your deaths: 
Therefore I fay, 
ff'or. PeaceCoofin,fay no more. 

And now I will vndafpc a fecret booke. 

And to your quicke conceining difeontents 
lie read you matter deepe and dangerous. 

As full ofperill and aduenterousfpirit. 

As to o re vvalke a Current rorin°- Iowd, 

- On the vnfteadfaftfoottng 0 f a fp care . * 

Hot. Ifhecfall in,good night, or finke or fwime,' 
Send danger from the Baft vnto the weft ’ 

So honor crofte it, from theNorth to South 
And let them grapplerO the b/oud more ftirrs 
To ro wfc a Lion, than to ftart a Hare. 

North. Imagination offome great exploit 
Dnues him beyond the boundesof patience. 

By heauen me thinkes it were an eafie leape 
To jiluckbrighchonor from the pale-fac’d Moone T 
Or diue into the bottome of the deepe, 

Whei e fadome line could neuer touch the ground 

And pluck vp drowned honor by the lockes, * 

So he that doth redeeme her thence might wearc 
Without corriuall all her dignities: 

But out vpon this halfefac t fellowfhip. 

Wor. H e apprehendes a world of figures here 
Butnottheformeofwhathe fhould attend, .jo > 

..Good Coofin giue me audience for a while. 

Hot. I cry you mercy, t, i 

Wor. Thofe fame noble Scots thatareyour prifoners, 
Htf/. 1 1 e keep e ch etu all. 

By God he fhali not hauc a Scot of them, 

No > ,f a Scot would faue his foule 3 helhali not . 




lie keepe them by this lhand. 

* Wor You ftart away, . 

a Und noejire vptomv.purpotes, 



:ake 



Hot. All ftudies here l fofeuisty defie, 

Sauc how to gall and pinch this Bullingbroolce, 

And that fame fword and buckler Prince of Wales, 

But that Ithinke his father loues him not. 

And would be glad hemet with feme mifchance: 

I would haue him-poyfoned with a pot of Ale. 

Wor- farewell kinsman, He talke to you 
When you are better tempered to attend. 

NorJNhy what awafpe-tongue&impatientfoolc 
Art thou, to breake into this womans moodc, 
Tyingthineearetono tongue but thine owhe? 

Hot. Why looke you,i am vvhiptandfcourg'd with 
Netted, and ftung with pifmircs. when I heare (rods,- 
Of this vile politician Bullingbrooke. 

In Richards time, what do you call the place? 

A plague vpon it, it is in G toccfterfhire? 

Twas where the mad-cap Duke his vncle kept. 

His vncle yorke,where I fir ft bowed my knee 
Vnto this King of tsniles, this Bulhngbrookc: 
Zbloudwhenyou and he came back from Rauenfpur^h. 

Nor, A t Ikrkly Cattle, 1 Hot, Y ou fay' t f u e, 

why what acandic deal of curtefie, 

This fawning grey hound then did proffer me, 

Looke when this inlantfortpne caftie to age. 

Arid gentle Harry Pcrcy^and kind Coolm: 



Thofe prifoners you iTiall keepe, 
rj„, Nav. 1 will: tbats flat: 

He (hid he would not ranfome Mortimer, 
W* cofp^ofMo-mcr 
Butlwiilfindhim whenhehesa fleepe, 
And in his care lie hollo Mortimer: * 

Naydlehauc afiarl'ngfhal betaught tofp. 
No thing but Mortimer,and gnie it him, 
To keepe his anger ftill in motion, 

iv.tr. Hecre vou coofin a word. 



YliTffiJImt of **? 

0,rhc diucll take fuch coofeners^Go Aforgiue me* 
GoodvncleteJlyour taIc,Ihaucdone. . ' 

Ww. Nay, if you haue nor, toitagaine, 

Wcwiliftay your Icy Hire. 

Hot. IhauCdoncyfaith. 

Wor. Then oncemoreto your Scottish pnTo'ncrs, 

Deliuer them vp without their ranfome ftraighr, * • 

And make the Dowglasfonne your onely meane 

For powers in Scotland, which f or diuers reafons 

Which IAall fendyou written, be affurde 

Willeafily be granted you my Lord. . . ifJl A'vfal 

Your fonne in Scotland being thus employed , 

Shall fecretly into the bofeme creepe 
Of that fame noble Prelate welbeloa’d 
The Archbifhop, 

Hot. OlYorkcjisitnot? 

Wor. True, who bears hard 



His brothers death at BrinonlhshorAScroopr. 

1 fpeak not this iaeftimation. 

As w hat I thinkc might bc.but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and fet do wne. 

And onely Ibics but to be hold the face 
Ofthat occafion that fhalibring it on. 

Hot. 1 fmellit, V pommy life it wil do well* 

Nor. Before the game isafoote,thou ftillletftflip. 
Hot. y Vhv itcannotchoofebiubeanobleplot,. 
And themthe power of Scotland and ol^ Yorke, 

T o ioyne with Mortimer' ha. 

Wor, And fo they ihall. 

Hotf. In faith it is exceedingly wel aimd. 

Wor. and tisnoliitlereafon bids vsfpcedc, 
f o fane our heads, byraifing of a head: 

For.leare ourfclue.sas er.enas weean, 
fhelving vvil alvvaics tninkc him in our. dept. 

And thinke we thinke our felues vnfatisfied,. 

Till he hath founda tjmetopay vs home. 

And fee already, how he doth beginne 

To make v.s flrahgers to his lookes of jonCn, 
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\ „Hc-doe5ihedpfis,W'ee.lc bereueng’d on him* 

Wor. Coofin, Fare wel. Nofurthcrgo in this, ;!};■{ 

Then 1 by Letters fhal dtrc<fl yourcourfe 
VVhentime;isripe, which will befuddenly: 
lie ftcaleto Glendovver,and loe^lortimcr, 

Wh.cre you and'D)Ouglas,ai;d our powers at once, ■> 

As I vvil falhiou itjfhal happily meete, 

To beare.ourfortunes inourowneflrongarmes, 

Which now we holdatmuch vneertainty, 
iVor. Farewel good brother,we fhal thriUe,I trufl. 

Hot.. Vnelcadeu;01etthehouresbellu'rt, , 
Til!fields,andBlowes,and grones applaud our fporc, Exeunt, 
Et^er a Carrier with a tart erne in hts hard, 
t £ar . Heigh he, An it be not foure by the day, He be hangd, 
Charles waine is ouferflTcnew.clumney.and yetouirhqrfe not 
packt.VV-hatGftlcr? 

Oft. Anon, anon, . 

i fa. I prcthec T om,beat cuts, laddie, put a few flockes in 
the point ,poorc iade is wrung in the wichcrs,ou t ofal cclle. 
Enter another Qarr ter. 

t Car rPcafe and beanesareas d.anke here as a do g,& that 
is tlienex-t^ay giue poore iadps the bots : thishoufe is tur- 
ned vpiidc do wne iince Robin Oilier died- 
i CV.Poore fellow neucr ioy cd fince the price* of oats rofe, 

it was the4eathofhim. 

e fa' Ichinke*is be the moll yilanous houfein all Lon, 
don roadcfor fleas,I am Rung likea tench, 

i fa Likea tfochi'by rhe mafic there is nerc a king chri- 
fien could be better bn, then I haue bin fince the hr If cocke. 

C “ r ' VVh y> the y willallowvsnere a iordaine v & then wee 
kakc m your chimney, and y our chanjberdn- breeds fleas hke.a 



i Car. What Oftler,come away and be hangd, come awav 
to be dcliucrcd^s tar^ 



C»‘ 



break* 



ThtWjlcryof 

breake the pate on thce,Iam a very villaine, com St be hangd, 
haftno faith in thee? 

Enter Gads-htll- 

Gadthi/lGoodmotrow Carriers whatsadocke? 

Car. Ithinkeitbetwoaclock. 

- Gad. 1 prethee lendme thy lanterne,to fee my gelding in the 

i CVm.Nay bygodfoft, IknOw a trickeworth tvvoofthatl 



faith. 

Gad. I prctheelcnd me thine, - 'c - 

a for. l.when.canft tell? iend me thy lanterne ( quofh he) 
marry lie fee thee hangd iirft. 

Gad. Sirra Carver , what time doc you meane to come to 
London? 

2 far. Time enough ro go to bed with a candle, I warrant 
thee- Co me neighbour Mugcs, wcele rallvp the Gentlemen, 
they will dong with company ,for they hauegfoat charge, 
Enter Chamber latne. Exeunt 



GUJWhat ho.-Chamberlame. 



faam, At hand quoth pidc-purfe. y 

Gad. T hats euen as faire 3 as at hand quoth the Camber lame 
for thou varied no more from picking ofpdtfts jthen giuihg 
direction doth from laboringtfoou lay eft thepict how, 

(ham. Good morrow mafterGadlhill.it holds currant that! 
told you yefter night, thers a Fr anckelin iri the Wilde of kent, 
hath brought three hundred, markcS with him in gould,! heard 
him tel4.it to one of hii company laft nigh t at fupper,akinde of 
Audi'orjOire that hath abundance of charge too. God knovves 
what^they are vp already ,and call for egges & buttcr,they will j 
away prefently. 

Gadb Sirra.if tlley-meet not with Saint Nicholas ■ clarkes ,11c 
gji'crhee this nccke. 

° Cha. No,I!e none' ofit,I pray thee keepe thatfor the hang- 
man, for Iknow thou worlhipeft Saint Nicholas, as trucl) as 

a mas of falfhood may, . „ 

Gad. What talked thou to me of the hangman? if I hang ,llc 
makeafatpaire of ga Howes : for if 1 hang ,old ,fir lohn hangs 
* tch me,& thou knowft.hc is no llarulmg, tut,there ar e other 
3 Troian* 



ffttby the feurth t 

Troians that thou dr earn’ ft not of.the which for fportfakeare 
content to do theprofeffion,fome grace,that would (if matter* 
fliould be lookt into )for their own credit fake make al whole: 
j^ioined with no foot- land rakers, no long.ftaffe ftxpenny 
flriker$,non of thefe mad muftachio purple hewd maltworms, 
but with nobility, 5ttranc|uillity,Burgomaftcrs & greatOney- 
ers.fuch as can hold in fuch as will ftrike fooner then fpeake.dc 
fpeakc fooner then drinke,and dnnke fooner then pray, & yet 
(Zounds) 1 lie, for they pray contin ually to their faint the Com 
mon-wealth,orrathernotpray to her, but pray on her,for they 
ride vp and dow neon her, and make her theirbootes, 

Cham. Whatjthe Common-wealth their booces? wil (he hold 
o ut water in foule way ? 

Gad. She wil, fhe will, iuftice hath liquord lyr: we ftcale as 
ina calilecockfure.wehauethereceitofFernefeede,\»e walkc 
iiiudible J-' *’ r ■ 

Cham. Nay, by my faith,! thinke you ate more beholding to 
the night t hen to Ferftefeed,for your walking inuifible. 

Gad, G'vicmc thy hand,thoufhalthaueafhareinour purchafc 
as lamattueman, 

f- to** h’anc k,asyouareafalfcthcefe. \ 

Gad.G o tojoomo is a common name to all mentbid the oftfer 
bring my Geldingout ofthe ftable,farewell ye muddy knaue-. 

Erfev Pri nee j~P vines, and Peto&c, 

Peinei. Come ftielter,flielter , Miaue rerooued Falftalffb 
liorfe,and he fretslikc a giiin’d V eluet. 

Prince Stand clofe . Enter Fa/ffaljfe, 

■FW,Poines,Poines,and be hangd Pomes. 

7 rme. Peace yc fat-kidnfyd rafcall,what a brawling doefi 
thou keepe? 

; Jk4'What poines Haft 

.PrincesBt lS;lralkt vp to the tosi ofthe hilf,He gofeeke liiftv 
} al, I am accurft to rob in that theeues company, therafcal 
nath reinoued my liorfe, andtyed him Iknow not where , ill 
trail el bat fourefoote by the fquire further a fbotc,Ilhal break 
tnj'windc * Well, I doubt not but to dyeafairc death for all. 
^ s 5 ,fl[capch an |in S forkilling that rogue,I haueforfworne 
at., company hoiudy anytime this xx».Vterc and yet I am be- 

C 3, vvitcht 
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witcfit with the rogues company. lftherafcall haue not giuen 
tne medicines’co make me ioue him, II* be haogdi 1 1 could not he 
elfe,l liayedrunke me d mines. Points, Hal,a plague vpon you 
bo th, liardol!,iPctp,«lle ftariie ere lie rob afoote further, and 
t’werc not as good a deed e as drinke to t.urne true man, and to 
leau the(e,rognes5iarh;the vctieil varletthat suer chewed with 
a tooth:cightyeardsoi vue-qen. ground is threefcorc and ten 
miles atoot with m,e : and the fiony hearted villaines know it 
well inoughja plague vpon it when thecues cannot be true one 
toanothec. 

They vehtftle. 

Whew, a plague vpon you alfigiuememy horfc ,you rogues, 
giuememy horfeand behangd, i af) 

. 5 Twee Peaceyefat guts , lye do wnc , lay thine eare clofe to 
the grounded lift if thou, can heare the tread of Trauellers. 

Fdlf. H aue you any leauers to lift me vp againe being down? 
jzbloiid lie notb^rpunmeownefielh fo farr afoot againe, for 
all the. coy lie in thy fathers Exchequer : whata plaguemeane 
yeto coltnie thus; 

Prince Thou lyefl.thou art not colted,thpu art vnepked* ; 

Falf.l pretheegood Pnnce #0/ 4 helpe me fp my horfc, good 
Kings fpnur, p — ;i-n . ; . o. ' ' : 

/V/w.Out you rogue, fhall I be your Oftler. 

Falf.G o hangthyielicin thine own heirc apoarant garters: 
if 1 be rane, lip peachipr this.; and 1 haue not Balladsapatle on 
all, 5c fung to filthy tunes,let a cup of: fack be my poiibruvvheii 
ieaft is fo for ward ,and afootc too,l hate i t. 

EtiterG ads -hill 

Gad. Stand . . Fal. S& 1 do agairvll my wil. 

Pomes. Otis our fetter, I know hi « vo\ce:Bardol vy hatneves? 

Bar, Cafe yee, cafe yec,<>n with your vizards-, tfiers money 
.of the Kings commingdownc thehiil ,.fis going tp thclvings 
exchequer. 

Falf. You lie yo.urdgue, tis going tothe King^Tapcme, 

Gad, There's enough tomake vsai. 

Fal, Tobehangcd. 

Prince, You foure fhall front them in the narrow lane:Ned 
Ppines & I will walkel.owerf i if they fcape from your cucoun- 



Henry the fourth. 

' Gad. Some <ight,or ten. 

fair. Zounds,wil they not rob vs. 

<Trmce. Whatl a coward Sir John Pawnch. _ 

F<il{, Indeed I am notlohn oH Gant your Grandfather, but 

vet no coward, Hal. 

J Prince Well,weele leauc that to the proote; . 

p.m, Sirra feck.d.vhorfc llandcs b?hm>lihcliedgc,whcn 

thoun.tatftWm.tlKrethouyalt^hMbfaKwtll&ftand 

Fatf, Novihcanmnc liluicc.hmwf Lfheuidbe hangd. (tatt. 
Prince Ned,whcrcareour difguifesJ 
Tomes Here hard by, ftandelofe. fl'U T 

Fa/f, Now my maifters, happy man befits dolc,fay l,euery 
mari-to hi? bufinefle. Entcrthe 7 rauellen, 

Trb. Comcneiglibour,th«.boy fhallead our horfes downe 
thehihweele walke afootc a while,and cafe out teggs, 

TteeHis< Sund. Tra. Jefus blefle vs. 

Falf. Stnke,downc with them, cut the villaines t hr oateS: > a 
fiorefon caterpillars ! Bacon-fecLknaues, they hat e vs youth, 
downe with then:,fleece them, 
i < 5 puk)ne,both we and our a^foriuer. 

Falf. Hang ye gorbelliedknauesjare ye vndone? no yee fat 
chuffes,l would youcilorc were hereson bacons,pn,what yee 
knaues?young men muft Hue, you are grand Iurers, are yeef 
week iurc yee yfaith- • ,:j 

tv:;; Heretbeyrei them And bind? theip-x Enter 

tbe FrrKceandPvinos, , 

Tmcc The thecues hauebound the true men : nowcoulde 
thouandlrob the theeucs,and go merrily to London, it-wolcP 
be argumentfior a wcekcfiaughcer iora.momh,and a geodieftt 
roreuer. 

Pomes Stand elofcjlhearefhepveomrning. 

Enter s he t heeues againe. 

Fal/j^ Comemy mailers, let vjQiarc , . and then tohorfe 
before. day;and the Princeand Boincs be not two arrant cow- 
ardtsjtheresno equity iljrring ^theres n,o more valour in that 
P.oinesjthan iu a wild duck, 

- Vrtnce c 
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<hey are (baring, the Prince and Ponte 
e Prin. Your money. ft vpon them, theydlrurneawaj^and F^ r . 
Vein. ViHames, ' Sftalffe after a blow or two runs away too.\ea. 

( uing the boot it behindc them. .. . V ( f 
Vrin. Got with much eafe.Now merrily to horferthc theeues 
are fcatter-edj'and poff'cft with feare To ftrongly tha t they, dare 
notmeete each other,each takes his fell owfor an officer^ way 
good NedjFalftalft'e fwtares to death,and.lards tliekane earth 
as he walkes along : wertnotfor laughing I ftiouldpittie him. 

Poines How the. rogue roard, Exeunt* 

•;:d- Enter Hot] fur feltts^readinga leu tr\ . , ' A l 
But for mine owne part r»y Lord , / could bee well Cottt cut ed to bee 

therein refpett of the loue l heart your houfe. !y.j;i • ... 

Hecouldbc cdtentedjwhy is henotthen?in therefpeftof the 
louehe bcares ourhoufe: hefhowesin this,hc loues;hi$. q»n« 
barne better then hcloues our hoafc.Let me feed oate more. 

The pnrpofe you undertake isdandcroM. •_> . ..^-^3,;, 

Why thats ccrtaini,tis dangerous to take a chid , to flcepCi to 
drinke,butl tel you(my Lord foolcjout of this nettle danger, 
we pluckethis flower fafery. 

The purpofejou Undertake is dangerous , the friends you bane, -named 
'ZJnccrtaineybi tints itfelfe vnforted^and year tadpole plot tot light ,for 
the counterpoife of fo great an apportion. 

Say you forfay you fo. I fay vn to youagaine you area ihal' 
low cowardly liinde, and youd^c: what a lack'braine is this?by 
the Lord our plot is a good ptot,as euer was laid, our friendc 
true &c6fVa»t:a good plot, got»d friends,&ful of expeftatio! 
an cxcdict plot, very good fiiendsjwhatafroftiefpirited rogue 
is this? why, my Lord of Yorke commends the plot,& the gene 
rail courfe of the A'tfion ,Zo unds & I were now by this rafcai, 
I could brainehim With his. Ladies fanne . lsthere not ray fa- 
ther, my vnclc, andmyfelfe. Lord Edmund Mortimer , my 
Lorde ofYorke,& Owen Glendowercis, there no.tbchdes the 
Dowglasfhaue I not al their letters to metit me in armes by the 
ninth of the next month, awdare they not iom of them fetfor. 
ward already ?Vviiata pagan rafkalliythis, a ndinfidcl? Ha, you 
/hall fee now in very iinccritic ofleare and^:fi>id>heart,wil he w 
;thc King, and lay open a! our proceeding's . 0,1 cauld diuiae 
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E*y felfc,8c go to buffets.for mouingfuch a difh of skim milke 
withfo honorable an afhon.Hang him,let him telltheKing» 
we are prcpared.Iwillfetforwardto night. Snterhts Lady. 
How now Kate, I muft leaue you within thefe two houresf 
Lady O my good Lord, why are you thu sal one? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
A banilht woman from my Harries bed? 

Tell mcjfweet Lord, what is’t that takes from thee 
Thy ftomack,pleafure,and thy golden fleepe? 

Why doft thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth? 

And ftart fo often when thou litft alone? 

Why haft thou loft the frefh bloud in thy cheekes* 

And giuen my treafures and my rights of thee 
To thick eyd mufing,and curft melacholly? 

In my faint flumbers, I by thee watcht, 

And heard thee muinure tales ofyron warres, 

Speakctearmcs of manage to thy bounding fteed. 

Cry courage to the field. And thou haft: talks 
Of Tallies, and retires, trenches,tents, 
Ofpallizadoes,frontier$„parapets, 

Ofbafilisks,of canon, culuerin, 

Ofprifoners ranfome,and of fouldiers flaine, 

Andall the current, of a heddy fight, 

Thy fpirit within thee hath bin fo at war. 

And thus hathfobeftird thee in thy fleepe. 

That beds of fwcat hath flood vpon thy brow 
Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftreame . 

And inthy face ftrange motions haue apeard. 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath, 

Onfome great fodaine haft. O what portentsarc thefe? 

Some heauy bufines hath my Lord in hand, 

And I muft know it,elfe he loues me not. 

Hot whatho,i$ Gillams with the packet gone? 

Ser. He is, my Lord, an houreagoe. 

Mot. Hath Butler brought thofe horfes from the fheriftc? 
Ser. One horfe,my Lord,he brovght cuennow. 
riot. What horfe?aroane?a cropearefisit not i 
her. ItismyLord, 

Hot. 
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Hi*. That Roane flialbe my throne , Well,I will backehinj 
ftraight.O Flperance,bid Butler lead him forth into the parke 
L a. But hear e you my Lord. 

H ot. What fai elf thou my Lady? 

La. Whatisit carries you away; 

Hot Why, my horfe(my loue.) my horfe. 

Zrf.Out youmadheddcdape,a weazell hath not fuchadeal 
offpleene,as you are toll with. In faith ileknow your bufines 
Harry,that I wihl fear, my brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
his title,& hathfent for you toline hisentcrprife,butifyou c * 0 
Hot. So far a foote,l lhal be weary,loue. 

Lrf.Come,come you Paraquito .anfwrere medire£Hy,vnto this 
queltio that I fhalaskeiin faith He break thy little finger, Har, 
ry,and if thou wilt not tell me all thinges true. 

Hot. Away,awayyoutrifler,loue;Ik»ue thee not, 

I care not for thee Kate, this is no world 
To play withmammets,and to tilt with lips, 

We mull: haue bloudienofes,and crack t cro wncs, 
Andpaflethem currant roojgods me my horfe: 

What faift thou Kate; what wouldft thou hauc with me# 

La. Do you not loue me#do you not indeede# 

Wel,do notthcn#for fince you loue me not, 

I willnotlouemyfelfe,Doyounotloue me# 

Nay, tel me, if you fpeake in iea(l,or no? 

Hot, Come wilt thou fee me ride # 

And when I am a horfe back, I wil fwere, 

I loue thee infinitely.Butharke you Kate, 

Imuft not haucyou henceforth, queftion me, 

Whither I go : nor rcafon where about; 

Whither 1 muft,Imuft:and to conclude. 

This eucningmuft I leauc you Gentle Katet 
I know you wife,butyet no farther wife, 

Then Harry Percies wife: conftant you are. 

But yet a woman andforfecrecy. 

No Lady clofer,for I wil beleaue, 

Thou wilt not vtter what thou doft notknowt 
Andfo far will trull: thee, gentle Kate. 

La t Hoyv/ofar? 



Het. Notan inch further:but harkeyou Kate, 

VVhither I go, thither lhal! you go too: 

To day will I let lorth,to morrow you: 

Will this content you Kate? 

Lady kmufl of force. Excuk, 

Entir Vritice audvomes. , 

PnW.Nedjprcihee come out of chat fat roomc,& en 

thy hand to laugh a little. 

Vvinet Where haft bin Hal? (T ft,hr,. < .rr 

p rin. With three orfourelogger-heads, amonglt three cr 

foure fcore hogf-heads. I hauc founded the very bafe firm g of 
huniility.Sirra,lain fwor* b.o.hcr co a \«lh of dr.w«.,»d 

can call them all by their chriften names, asTom,Dicke,ana 
Francisithcytake it already vpon their faluauon,that though i 
be butprince ®£V Vales, yetlam theKingofcurtefie,& tel me 
flatly lam not proud lack , like Falflalfe, but a Corinthian ,a 
lad of mettall.a good boy (by the Lord fo they caU mec) and 
when I am King of England, 1 fhallcotnand all the good lads 
in Ealtcheape.Tbey cakdrinkingdeepe, dying fcarlet, 6 c when 
you breath in your warring, they cry hem, and bid you play it 
off. To conclude,! am fo. good a proficiehtm one quarter of 
an houre, that lean drinke with any Tinkar in Ins owne lan- 
guage ,durmgmy life. 1 tel thee Ned," thou hafUolt much ho- 
nour that thou went notwirh me instills action'ybuv fweetN ed; 
to Iweeten which name of Ned , Jgiue thee this pemwocth of 
fugar,clapteuen now into my hand, by ahvnderskinker^ne 
tjiatneuerf pakc ocher Enghfhm hi^f&,tiraneighc,flu<lings& 
fixe pencc,andyou arc welcoine,wich this fhril adition,anone, 
anonfir;skoreapintofbaftardinthehalfemoone, orfo. But 
Ned, to dnue away time tilf alllalffe come:I prcthcc do thou 
ilandinfome by roome, while Lqiieftion my p upy drawer, to 
what end he gauemejthefugar , and doc. 41 c.uetl.eaue calling 
Francis, that his tale to me may. bee nothing b.ut, -anOnejlleppe 
alid e.,-and lie fliew t hee a prefen t. 

Points Francis. 0 -, 

Prince T-hou art perfeft, 

Pomes Francis. Enter dram? (Pa If el 

i'lyw.Anone an one firj locke downs into thePopigoiyer, 
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The UiJiorjef a ^** 

Vrince Come hither Francis. Francis. My Lord* 
‘Prince How long haft thou to ferue, Francis* 

Francis Forfooth fiue yecres, and as much as to 
Poines Francis* 

Francis Anone,anonefir. 

Vrince Fiue yecres,berlady alongleafe for theclinckin° 0 f 
pewter; But Francis, dareft thou befo valiant, astoplay^he 
coward with thy indenture, and {he w it a fairepaireof heeles 
andrunnefromit. ‘ 

Francts O Lord fir, Ilebefworne vponall bookesinEn*. 
land ] could find in my heart, 

Poines Francis, Francirhnan fir. 

Prince How old art thou, Francis? 

Francis Let me fee,about Michaelmas next I fhal be 
Poines Francis. 

Francts Anonelir, pray you ftaya littlemyLord. 

Prince Nay but harke you Francis, for thefugar thou <r a ueft 
me,t'wasapeny worth, waft not? 

Francis OLord,I would ithad becnetwo. 

Prince I wilgiue thee forit, athoufandpound, askemee 
when thou wilt, and tholi Hialt haueit, 

- Poines Francis. Francis Anone,anone. 

. princes Anon e. Francis* No Francis , but to morrow Francis: 
Or Francis ,on thurfeday orindeede Francis, when thou wilt." 
But Francis. 

'Fran&s My Lord; .*o 

Prince Wiltthcmrobb this Ieatherneierkin^riftall button’, 
not-pated, agat ring, puke flocking, caddice gaiter, fmoothe 
tongue, Spanifhpowch? . . a 

Francis O Lord fir, who do you meane? - : r M 

Prince Why then your browne baftardis youronely 
drinkeiforlooke you Francis, your whitetanualle doublet will 
fiiiley.barbary fir»it cannot come to lo much. 

Francts VVhatfirJ • ‘Tomes Francis* 

‘Prince Away you rogue,doft thou not hearethem call? 
Weerethej hotb call bim } tbe drawer Hands ansa-zed , not knowing 
wbtcb waytogoe. £„ter V miner. 

V int, V Vhatjfta'tldft thouftil&hearft fucb a callin gfiooke 
k 1 to 




doore,lhall wc bemerryj , 

Voi. As merry as Cricketes.my lad, but harke yee.what cun- 
ning match haue^ou macfefwieh this left of the Drawer? come, 
what’s the ilTue? 

Vrin. I am now of all humors, that haue fhewed themlelues 
humors,fincetheolcfdaies of goodman Adam, to the pupil i 
age of this prclent tvveluea clocke at midnight. What’s a clock 
Francis? 

Francis Anon, anon fir. 

Vrin. That euer this fellow fhould haue fewer words then a 
Farrat,& yet the fonne of a woman , His induftry is vp ftaires 
anddowneftairesjhis eloquence theparcell of a reckoning.! 
am not yet of Percies mind,the Hotfpur of the North , he that 
kils medome fixe or feuen dozen of Scotsat abreakfaft,wafhes 
hishandes,& fayes to his wife, Fie vpon this quiet life, I want 
worke.O my fweet HarryyfayeS fhelhow many haft thou kild 
todayfGiue my Roan.ebOrfe a drench(faies he) and anfwer#, 
fomcfourteene,an houreaftcr:atrille,a trifle. Ipretheecallin 
Ealftalflfe, fie play Percy , and' that damnde Brawne fhall play 
Dame Mortimer his wife, Riuo t iaies the drunkard; cal in Ribs* 
call in Tallow. ■ >- 



FnterFal&a/ffe. 

Poiues Welcome lacke, where h aft thou beene? 

Fal. A plague ofal cowards I fay, and a vengeance tOO,mar-' 
ryand Amen : giue mea cWp offack boy . E’re Heed this life 
longVlle fdWg neathe , rftockes,-andmend them,and foote them 
too. A plague ot all cowards, Giuemeacup of facke, rogues is 
there no vertue extant?"/ v hedrinketh . 

r thou neuer ^ ec Titan lciiTeadiih ofbutter.: piti- 

fulljharted Titan.that 'melted^at thefweetc tale of the funne’if 
thou didll,thert'behold that Compound. 
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Th: Hi fieri of 

Fal Y ouroguc.hcercs l'rae mthisfacketoo, there is nothing 
bucrogcry tobetbud in vil!anousman,yet a coward is worle 
then a cup of fack with limeinit A vilianous Coward, Go thy 
waicsold Iacke,die whe thou wilt,iftnahood, goodmahood 
be not forgot vpon tiietace of the earth , then am 1 a ihotten 
herringrtberc liues not three good men vnhangd in England, 
& one of them rs fat,& gt owes old,God hclpe the while, aibad 
world I fay,l would 1 were a veauer,*I coulcffing pfaluies ,or 
any thing, A plague ofal cowards,Ifay ilill. 

Pri». How now, Wdlfack. what mutter you? 
fal. Akingsfon?if I do not beat thee <Jut of thy kingdome 
with a dagger of lath, & driue all diy fubieftes afore thee like i 
flock of wiidegeefdjlle neuer vvearehaire on my faceinore,you 
Prince of Wales, 

Pri». Why you horfon round man,what$ the matter? 

Fa/. Are you no,tacoward?anfwcremetothat,andPoines 
there. 

P«««* Zounds yce fat p‘aunch,and ye cal me cowardly the 

Lord, lie flab thee, 

Fai. I call thee coward Mlc fee thee damndc ere I call thee 
co ward, hut I would giuc a thoufand,ppunde‘i coulde runneas 
faftas thou can ft. You are llrajght enough in the /holders, you 
car e not who fees your backe: call you that backing ofyour 
friendes?aph.gue vponfuch backingrgiucmee them that will 
face me;giue niea,cup of facke.I am a rogue if 1 drunkc to day, 
Vri.O villaine.thy lips are fearfe wipt lince tboudrunklt lalt. 
Fai. All’s one for that. He drinktth, 

A plague of al cowards ftil fay I, 

Pri.Whats thematter? 

F al. Whats the matter? here be fourcof vs -hauc tane a thou* 
fond pound this morning. 

Pj/», Wlieieisityfackejwhereisil? 

Fal. Where is iticaken from vs it is: a hundred vppon poore 
foure of vs.. 

Pm. What y a hundred man? 

Fal. 1 am a rogue, if 1 were not at halfefword, withadpzen 
of them two houres together, Ihaucfcaped bymyracle lam 
fight times thiuft thro.^htU^doublctjf^ut througluhehefe, : 
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mv buckler cut through and through , myfwordhaokthhea 
hid lL eccefignmnX neuer dealt better fince I was a man all 
h " ,i no doe. A plague ofal cowards, let themfpCakejif they 
fpcake more or le lie then truth, they are villaincs,& the fonnes 

ofdarknclTe. . * 

Cad. S peake, firSjbow was it : 

Kefs. Wc fourc let vpon fome dozen . 
falsi • Sixteene,at kail, my Lord. 



JW/, And bound them. 

Pete. No,no,[hey were not bound*. 

Fa/. You rogue they were bound,euery man of them,orl 

am a lew elfe.and k brew lew. . 

Rofs, As we were (haring, fome dor 7 frefli mefetvpovs. 

Fal, And vnbound there! t,and then come in the O ther, 

Pri»ce What,foughtyee with them all? 
t;„/ All?! know not what veccall all: but ifl fought not 
with fifty of.them,I am a bunch of radiih : iftherc were not 
two or three and fifty vpon poore old Iacke,lhen am I no two 
leg’d creature, 

Pmre.Pray God, you haue not murthcred fome of them. 

Fa/, Nay, that’s paft praingfor , I haue pepper’d two of 
the.Two I am fure I haue pay ed, two rogues in buckrom futes: 
I tel theewhat,HaljifI tell theealie/pittcinmy faceycal mee 
horfe.-thou knoweft my olde wardejhere I lay, and thus I bore 
my point-, foure rogues in buckrom let driue at me. 

Pra/, What .foure? thou (aid’d but two,eueu now. 

Fal Foure, Hal, I told frhec foure* 

P owes 1,1, lie faid foure, 

Fal, Thefe foure came all afron t,and mainely thru flat mecj 
Imadenomoreadoe,but tooke al their feuen points in my tar 
get, thus, 

P rin. Seuen’why there were but-foure euennow. 

Fal In buckrom. 

P«»«.I,fourc,in buckrom fuites, 

Fal. Seuen, by thefe hiltes,orIamavillaineelfe. 
Pm.Prethee let him alone,weflialhauemorcanotl. 

F*4 Doeftthouhearemc Hal? 

Prw.I,and mtrkc thee too,Iackc. 



PA»c*What,foughtyee with them all? 
Fal. All? I know notwhatyeecalla 




7 he Hi ft try of 

Pal. Do fo,for itis worth the liftningto , thefe nine in Buc. 
krom,that 1 told thee of. 

Prin» So,two more ahead y. 

Pal. Their points being broken, 

P oinet Downe fell his hofe. 

Pal. Began to giu me ground: but I followed me clofe.ca me 
infoote andhand,& with a though t,feuen of theeleuen I paid 
Prim , O monftrous! eleuen buckrom men grown out of two> 
Pal. But as the diuell would haue it, three mif- begotten 
kn aueSj inkendal greent,cameat my backe,and let driulacme 
*°ritwasfodarke, Hal, that thou couldft not fecthyhand. 

P rm. Thefe lyes are like the father that begets them,»r 0 ffe 
asamoutaine,opepaIpable.Why thou clay-braind guts thou 
hnotty-patedfoolc,thou horfonobfeenegreafie tallow catch 
Pal. Whattart thgu mad? art thou madris not the truth the 
truth? 

Vrin. Why, how couldft thou know thefe men in Kendall 
greene, when ic was fo darkethou couldft not fee thy hand? 
come tell vs your reafon,Whatfaieft thouto this.? 

Pom. Gome,your reafon Iacke, yourreafon. 

_fal. What, vpon compullion?Zoundes,and I were atthe 
ftrappadojor al the racks in the world,I would nor tel you on 
compulfion.Giue you a reafon on compulfio- if reafons were 
as plenty as blackeberries, I would giue no man a reafon vpon 
compulfion,I. ' r 

Pm. Hebe nolongerguiltieofthis finne . This fanguine 
coward,this bed-preflen, this horfe^ back-breaker, thishtwe 

hil of flefh. 0 

F<*/.Zbloud you ftarueling,youelfskin,you dried neats -too*. 
buls«pizzel,you ftockefifli: O for breath to vtter ! whatislike 
thee?you taylers yard,you fheath,you bowcafe, you vile Han- 
ding tucke. 

P^«,Wel» breath a while, and then to it againe,& when thou 
halt tired thyfelFein bafe comparif6s,hearc mefpeak but thus 
Pot. Markc,Iacke, r 

Pri. We two,(aw you foure,fet on foure,& bound them,& 
w ere matters oftheir vvclthanarkc now how aplaine tale /ha 1 
put you downcuhendid wee two fetonyoufourCj and with a 

word. 




Henry the fourth. 

word outfac’t you from your prize,8c hade it ; 4 yea,& can 
it youherein the houfe.Sc FalftaJfFe, you carricdyour g« s ^" 
wav as nimbly , with as quick dext*rity,& roared for mei cf,8c 

ftillrun £kroare,aseucrIheardbul-calfe.Whatafl:iuc art t 

r,-) hack thy fw ord as thou haft don?& then lay it was n> 1% c * 
Whattricke^wiiat deuice i what flatting hole canft thou now 
find out, to hide thee from this open arid apparanc lhame? 
pom. Come lets heare, Iacke what tfickc haft'thou now? 
JW/.Bythc Lord,I knew ye as wel as he that made ye. Why 
heare you,mymafters,was it for me, to kil the heire apparent# 
foould Tturne vpon the truePrinceHyhy , thbu knoweftl aril 
asvaliantas Hercules: but.bewareinflincle , the Lion will not 
touch thetruePrince ? inftinAis a grCa'i matted- 1 was a coward 
oninftina^L flhall thinlce the better of my felfe, & thee, during 
my lifejljfor a valiant Lyon,andthou,foratrueprince : but, 
by the Lord, lads, I am glad you haue the moriey.HoftelTe,clap 
to the doores, watch to night, pray to morroW", gallants, lads, 
boyes, hearts of gold, al the titles of good fellovHhipp Cottie to 
Whatlhallwebeme'rrieJlull wee haue a play extern- 
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pore: 

7V»».Content,& the argument fhal be,thy running away. 
Pal. A, no more of that Ha 1,& thou \6iift pie .Enter hoftejje'. 
Ho. O Iefu,my Lord the Princel 1 " 

Pra.How now my Lady the hoftefle,what faift thou to me? 
Ho. Marry, my L.there is a noble man of the court,at doorc 
Would fpeake with yomhe faics,he comes from your father, 
Prin. Giue him as much, as will make him a myall man,and 
fend him back againe to my mother. 

Pal. What manner of man is he? 

Ho. An old man. 



JV.What doth grauitie outofhis bed atmidnight ? Shall I 
giue him his anfwcre? 

/Via.Prethee do,Iacke,F,#/,FartJh,and lie fend him packin' 5 ". 

Exit. ' ' ® 

Pm.Now firs,birlady you fought faire/o did you Peto,fo 
did you Bardol,you are Lyons too,you ran away vpon inftinft 

yoawil not touch the true Prince, no fie, 

itor,Faith,I ran when X faw others mnne, 

E 
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The Hiflorpf 

Pri. Faith,tcl me now in earneft,how came Falftalffs fword 
fo hackt? 

P eta Why, he hackt it with his dagger, and faid hee would 
fwearc truth out of England but hee would make you beleeuc 
it was done in fight, and performed vsto do the like. 

£kr.Yca,and to tickle our nofes with fpearc-gralTe,to mal< e 
them blecde,andthento be (lubber our garmenteswith ir a an^ 
fweareitwasthebloudoftrue mcn.I didthatl didnotthisft. 
uen yceres before,! blulht to hearehismonffrousdeuifci* 
Vrin. Ovillainethoulloleftacup of fackeeighteeneyeeres 

ago, and v\ ert taken with the manner, and euer iincc thou h a {[ 
blulht extempore,thou hadft fire and (wo i d On thy fide,& yet 
thou ranft away •• what inftinft hadft thou for it? 

Bar. My Lord, do you fee thefe meteors’ docyou behold 
thefeexhalations? P rinee ldo. 

Bar. What thinkc you they portend? 

7 rm, Hot liucrs.and cold pur fes, 

‘Bar. Choler,my Lord,if rightly taken. 

Enter Ealjlaiffi. 

Pm.No.ifrightly taken, h alter . Here»comcs Icane lack e, here 
comes bare-bone:how nowniy fweet creature ofbobaft,hovt 
long is’t ago,Lick, fincethoufaweft thine owncknee? 

Fal. My owne knee i whenl was about thy yceres(Hal)I 
was not an Eagles talent in the waft;I could haue crept intoa* 
ny Aldcrmas thumbe ring: a plagu offighingdc griefe,it blows 
a man vp like a bladder .T here’s villenous newes abroad,heer{ 
was fir iohnBraby from yourfatherryou mufi to thecourtin 
th e morning. That fame mad fellow of th e Nor t^Percygdc hee 
• of Wales, chat gaue Amaflaonthebaftinado^ dcmadeLucifet 
cuckoldj&fworethedcuillhis true liegeman vpon.theCroflt 
of a Welch liookc.-what a plaguccall you him? 

Pain. O^Glendower. 

Fal. Owen,. Owen, the fame, and his fonne in law Morti- 
mer, andolde Northumberland, and thefprighty Scotof 
Scottes,Dowglas,that runnes ahorfe-backyp a hill perpendi- 
cular. 

P rm. Hcthatridcs at high fpcedc,and with a piftollkillfs* 
ifparrow flying. 
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FaU You haue hit it. , . 

S^VVdihatrafcal hath good metall in him, hee will not 

1 ^Prince Why vvhac a rafeal art thou then, to praife him fo fol 

rU ”X § Ahorfebaclcc(ye cuckoe)butafoote he wilnotbudge 
afoote. 

Prince Yes lack, vpon mfuncr, 

Fal. 1 grant ye, vpon inllinatwcl, he is there too,and one 
Mordakc,and a thoufand bier caps mote.trorceshr is Itolnc 
away to ni-htjthy f .thers beard is turnd white with the news* 
you may buy land now as cheape as ltinking mackrell, _ 

Pm Then tislike,if there come a note lun ,and thisciuill 
buffetting hold, we lhall buy maydenheads as they buy hob- 
nailes,by thehundreds, 

Fal.Ey themaffc lad,thou faift true , ltis like wee lhall haue- 
*ood trading that way .but tell me Hal,artnoc thou horrible a- 
fcardjthou being heire apparent * could the world picke thee 
out three fuch enemies againe,as that fiend Dowjjfat , that fpirie 
Pmrr,and that diucil Glendomtrli.it not thou horrible atraidc# 
doth not thy blond thrill ac it? 

Pm. Not a whit yfaith,I lack fome of thy inftin£t. 

Fal. Wei, thou wilt bee horrible chidde to morrow when 
thou comeft to thy fatiierufthou doc loue me. pra&ife anan- 
fwer. 

Pm. Doc thou Hand for my father,and examine me vpon 
the particulars ofmy life* 

Fal. Shall I?content:this chaire lhall be my ftate , this dag* 
gcrmyfceptcr,andthisculhionmy crowne. 

Pmce.Thy flare is taken for a ioy nd ftoole,thy golden feep 
ter'for a leaden dagger, and thy precious rich crowne,for apit- 
tifull bald crowne. 

Fal. Well, and the fireof gracebee not quite out of thee , 
now lhalt thou beemoued. Giuemeeacup offacketomake 
mine eyes looke redde, that it may bee thought I haue wept, 
for Imuft fpeakc in palfion.and I will dae it,m King fambt/ts 
vaine. 

« 
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Vrinee V V ell, here is iny leg, 

Fal, And here is my fpecch, ftand afide Nobilitic* 

Ho. O iefu,this is excellent fport, yfaith. 
fW.VVeepenocfweet Qoeene,for trickling teres are vain 
Ho. O the father, how how he holds his countenance? ' 
Fal. For G ods lake Lordsjconuey my truftfull Queenc. 
Fortearesdo flop thefloud-gates of her eyes. 

FLrf.OIefu,he doth it as like one of thefe harlotry players 
as euer Ifee* 

fal. Peace, good pint%pot, peace, good tickle braine. 
Harry,l donotonelyrnaruell where thou fpedeft thytime: 
but ajfo,how thouart accompanyed.For though the camomil 
the moreit is trode on,the falter it growsryet youth, the more 
itiS wafted,thefoonerit\veares:thouartmy fon,I haue parity 
thy mothers word,partly myopimon, but chiefly, a villanous 
trick of thine eye,ancl a foolifh hanging ofrheneather lip, that 
dothwarrant me.lf then thou bee forine to mee, here lieth the 
point: why,being fonne to me,art thou fo pointed at?lhall the 
blefledfonneofhcauenproue a micher, and ea;e blacke ber- 
ries/aqueftionnotto beaskt. Shall the Ion ofEnglandproue 
a thiefc,& take purfes? aqueftion tobeaskt.There is a thing, 
Harry,w inch thou haft often heard of,and it is known to ma- 
ny in our land.by the nameofpitch.Thispitchfas ancient wriV 
tersdoreport)doth deflle:fo doth the company thoukeepeft: 
for Harry , no w 1 do not fpeake to thee in dnnke,but in team; 
not in pleafu re;but in paffionjnot in words onely,bu t in woes 
alfoj & yet there is a vertuous man,whom I haue of ten noted 
in thy company, but I know not his name. 

Pr/«. V V hat manner of man,and it like your Maieftie? 

Fal. A goodly' portly man yfaith, and a corpulent, of a cheer- 
full look,a plealingeie and amort noble cariage, &asl think, 
his age fome fifty,or bii;iady,iuclining to threelcore,and now 
lremeberme,h]snamcis Falftalflfe;if that man fholdbe lewd* 
ly giuen,he deceiuesxne.For Ffarry,! fee vertue in bis lookes: 
if t hen the tree may bee knowne by thefruit,as thefruit by the 
treejthen peremptorily I fpeake it, thereis vertue in thatFal- 
flalffe,him keepe vvitb,thereftbanifh: andtellmenow, thou 
naughtie varlet,tell me, where haft thou bin this month? 

Vrinct, 
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Vm. Doft thou fpeake hke a king! do thou (land fo r mee 

‘"Vf kS m*Tf thot. don it halfe fo grauelv, fo maieffi. 
calltoS in word and matter, han-mce vpby theheele, for 
a rabbet fucker or a Poulters Hare. 

Vm. Well, heere I am fet. 

y a l And here 1 ftand, iudge my matters. 

Vrince Now, Harry,whence come you? 

Val. My noble Lord,fromEaltcheape. 

PrinceThc complaints I heare of thee, are gricuous. 

Fal. Zbloud my Lord, they are fal fe: nay: lie tickle ye for a 

^^Pw^'sweJixft thou,vngracious boy ?henccforthnere look 
on me thou art violently carried away from gracc,thereisa di 
uell haunts thee, in the hkenefle of an old farm a, a tun of man 
p thy companion: why doft thou conuerfe with that trunke of 
humors ,thatboulting hutch of beaftlineffcjthat fwoln parcell 

ofdropfies.that huge bombard of facke,that ftuftcloke bagot 

cuts, that rolled Manningtree Oxe with the pudding in his 
§elly,that rcuerent vice, that gray iniquity, that father ruffian, 
that vanity in veeres,wherein is he good? butto tall facke and 
drinkeit?wherin neat & clenly, butto carue acapon &eatit? 

' wherein cunning,but in craft? wherin crafty, butin villany?! 
wherein villanous, but in all thinges? wherein worthy, but in 
nothing? 

Fal. "l would your grace would take me with you, whom 
meanes your grace? 

Vrmce That villanous abhominablemifleader of youth,Fal« 
ftalffe.that old white bearded Sathan. 

Fal. M v Lord ,thc man I know . Pri. I know thou doeft.. 

Fal/ But to fav,I know more harme in him then in my felfe, 
were to fay more then I know :that'he is old,the morerhe pi t» 
tie,his white haires do witnefle it:but tharhc is,fauing your re* 
uerence,a whoremafteXithat 1 vtterly deny Jiffack and fugar be 
a fault ,God helpe the wicked. ifto beoldai^d merry bee a fin, 
the many an old hoft that 1 kno w,is dam'duft’o b e fat,bc to bee 
hated, the Pharaoslean kine ar tobeloued.'No^my^ood lord, 
banilh Peto,banilh Bardol,banifh Poinef,hut for fweete Iacke 
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Falftal#e,kinde Iacke Ealftalffc, true Iacke' FalftalfFe, Valias 
lack FalftalfFe, and therefore more valiant, being as ftce i$ 0 [,j 
Iacke FalftalfFe, banifti not him thy Harries company , banifh 
not him thy Harries companysbanifhPlnmpc iacke, debanifl, 
al the world. 

Vrinu Iti o,I will . 

Bar. O, my Lord, my Lord 
ftrous watches at the dore. 

Fa/. Out yourogue,playoutthe play.Ihaucmuchtofav 
in the behalfe of that FalftalfFe, ^ 

Enter the H ojfejfe. 

Ho. O Iefu,my Lord,my Lord ! 

FW.Heigh,heigh,the diucll rides vpon a fiddle ftickewhjts 

the matter? 

Ho. The Sherifc and all the watch are at the doore, they arc 
come tofearch thehoufe^alllletthcmin? 

F al. Doeft thou hearc,Hal’ neuef call a true piece of «o!da 
counterfeit, thou arteflentially made, without fecmingfo, 
Prince And thou a naturall coward without inftinft . 

Fal.I deny your Maior^f you wil deny the Shcrife,fo,iW 
let him entei .If I become not a Cart as well as another man l 
plagueonmy bringing vpJhopc I fhallasfoone be ftraiHed 
With a halter as another. ° • 



Enter Ear dell running. 

, the Sherife, with a mod ujoh. 



Prince. Goe hide thee behind the Arras/the reft walke vpa 
txouemo w my mafters,for a true face and good confidence. 

Fa/. Both whichlhauc had, but their date is out, and thct« 
fore lie hide me. 

Prince Call in the Sherifc. 



Enter Shertfe and the farrier. 

Vrmce Nowmaftcr Sherifc,whatis your will with me? 
She. Firft, pardon me, my Lord, A hue aad cry hath follow 
td certaine men vnto this houfe. 

Prince Whatmen? 



SAe.One of them is well knowne,my gracious LorcLa grofle 
fat man. 

Car. As fat, as butter. ; 

Prince Theman,ldocaflurcyou is no there 
F ox Ixny fclfc at this time ha ue iroployd him: 

And 
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A.JShcnffc I will ingag. wo.<t » •>««, 

That I will by to morrow dinnertime. 

Send him to anfwcre thee or any 

For anything he Hull be chargde withall, 

Andfo lctme intreat you leaue the houfe, 

A Sher. I will my Lord,there are two Gentlemen. 

Haue in this robbery loft 3oo.raarkes. 

B Pri». It may be fo:if he haue robd thefc men 
He fhall bee anfwerable:and fo farewell. 

S her. Good nightmy noble Lord. 

Prin, IthinkeitisgoodmorroWjisitnot. 

Sher Weed my Lord,I t hmke it be two a clock*. Ext* 

Pn«.Thisoyly rafcallisknownc as weilas Poulesr goe call 

Pefo.PalftalffeJfaftaflcepebchindthc Arras, and fnorting 

ll pw h «, r Hark,how hard hefetches breath,fearchhis pocket* 
He fearcheth brackets, and findeth certawe paperr. 

Prin, What haft thou found? 

Pe/o.Nothing but papers my Lord. ^ 

Prin. Lets fee what be they .icadc thein* 

Item a capon 
Itemfawce 

Item,fackc,two gallons. 

Item anchaucs and fackc after fupper 

O monftrouslbut one half peniworth of bread to this into- 
lerable deale of facke’what there is elfe,keep dofe,weelcrcade 
it at more aduantagetthcre let him flcep till day jilc to the court 
in themorning,W e tnuft all to the war$,aud thy place fhalbee 
honorable.Ile procure this fatroguc a charge offootc , and I 
know his death will be a match of twelue Icore-jthemoney fhal 
bcpaidebackcagainewith aduantagej be with me betimes ia 
the morning,and fo good morrow Peto. 

Good morrow, good my Lord Exeunt,. 

Inter Hctfpur t H'orce£tir } l.ord LMertimer 
OreenClendovtr. 

Mor . Thefc promifes ar e fair e, the parties Cure, 
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And our induction fullofprofperous hope 

Hot Lord Mortimer , $c coofin Glendower will you fit down; 
and vncle Worccftcna plague vponit, I haue forgot the map 

Glen. No,hereit is, fit Coofin Percy, fit gooi: Coofin Hot. 
fpur,for by chat name, as oft as Lancafter doth fpeakc ofyou 
his cheeke lookes pale,and with a rifing figh t he wilheth yon' 
inheauen. 

Hot . And you inhell,a$oftasheheares OwenGlendow. 
erfpoke of. 

Glen* I cannot blame hinv, at my natiuitie 
The front of heauen wasfulloffiriefhapes . 

Of burning crelTets ,and at my birth 
The frame andf oundation of the earth 
Shakedlike.a coward, 

H<rf.Why fo it would haue done at thefame feafon,ifyonr 
mothers cat had but kitte ncd,though y our felfe had neue’r bin 
borne. 

Glen. I fi.y the earth did lhakc when I was borne. 

Hot. And I fay the earth was not of my mind, 
lfyoufuppofc,as fearing you, it Jhooke. 

Glen . The heauenswere all on fire , the earth did tremble. 

Hot , Ohlthenthe earth fhooke to fee theheauens on fire, 
And not in feare of your natiuitie. 

Difeafed nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ftrang cruptions,of the teeming earth 
Is withakindeofcollicke pinchtandvext. 

By the imprifoning ofvnrulywinde 

Within her wombc,which for inlargement firming. 

Shakes the old Beldame earth, and topples do wne 
Steeples and mofgrowne To vers. At your bir th 
Our grundam earth, hauing this diftemperature, 
Inpaffionfiiooke . 

Glen. Coofin,of many men 
I do not beare thefe crofingtgiue me leaue 
To tell yon once againe,that at my birth 
The front of heauen was full offierie fhapes. 

The goates ran from the mountames.and the heardcs 
Wcrefirangeiy damorousto thcfrightedfields. 



Henry the fourth. 

Thefe fignes hauemarkt me extraordinary. 

And all the courfes ofroy life do Ihew, 

I am not in the roll of common men: 

Where is theliuing,clipt in with the fca 

That chides thebanks of Englana^Scotland, Wales 
Which cals me pupill.or hath read to me. 

And bring him out,that is but womans fonne. 

Can trace me in the tedious waies of Art, 

And hold me pacein deepc experiments . 

Hot. I thinkc there's no manfpeakes better Wclfii, 

He to dinner. 

Mor. Peace coofenPercy.you will make him mad. 

Glen. I can call fpirits from the vafty deepc. 

Hot, Why,fo can I,or fo can any mans 
But will they come, when you do call for them? 

Glen. Why, I can teach youcoofen to command thediucll. 
Hot. And I can teach theecoofe,co fhame the diuell. 

By telling trurh.Tell truth and fhame the diuel, 

Ifthou haue power to raife him, bring him hither 
And lie be fworne,! hauepower to fihame him hence. 

Oh, while you liuc, tell truth and fhame the diuell, 

Mor. Come,come,no more of this vnprofitablcchat. 

Three times hath Henry Bullingbrooke made head 
Againfl my power ,thriccfrom thebanks ofVVyc, 

And Sandy bottomdei’euerne haue I henthim 
Booties home,and weather beaten backc. 

Hot. Home withoutbootes, and in fowle weathertootf 
Howfcapes he agues in the diuels name? 

Glen. Comc,herc is the Map,£hall we diuide ourmht, 
According to our threefold order tanc? 

Mor. The Arch-deacon hath deuided it 
Into three limits, very equally t 
England from Trent,and Seuerne hitherto, 

By South and £aft,is to my part affignde. 

All weftward.V Vales beyond the Seuerne ffiore, 

Andall the fertile land within that hound. 

To Owen Glendower:and dearecoofe,tovou 
The remnant Nor th ward, lying off from Trent, 
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And our indentures tripartite are drawne 
'Which being fealed enterchangcably, 

(A bufincs that this night may execute:) 

To morrow' coofen Percyyou andl 
And my goodLordof Worccfler will fet forth, 

7*o meet your fathcrand the Scottiih power. 

As is appointed vs at Slirewfbury, 

Aiy Father Glend'ower is norready yet, 

Noi fhall wee need his helpe thcfefouretecncdayesy 
Within that fpacc,y ou may hauc drawne together 
Y our tenants, friendes and neighbouring gentlemen. 

Glen . A iiior,tcr tjnic iliaU fend me to you,Loxds ; .»• cr k 
And «n my conduit iliall your Ladies come, . f<: 

From whomc you now mull fleale, and takenolcaue *• 

For there will be a world of water fhed, 

Vponthe parting of your wjuesandyou, 

Aitf.Me.tbinkcs my moity North from Burton here 
In quantity equals, not oneofy ours: ■< , 

See, how this riuer comes me cranking in, 

And cuts me from the held ofall my land, 

A huge halfcMoone,amonfhous fcanrle outt 
lie haue the current in this place damd vp. 

And here thfi fmug and liluer Trent iliail run. 

In a new channelljfaire and euenly,. 

It fhall not w'ind with fuch a deepe indent 
To rob me of fo rich a bottome here. 

Glen., Notwindi > itfhall,itmufl,youfeeit doth. 

Mcr. Yea,butmarkchow he beareshis courfe.and runs me 
vp,with like advantage on the other fide, gtldingtheoppofed 
continent, 2STnuch,as. on die other fide, irtakes from you. 
War. Y' ea,buta little charge. will trench hinxherc. 

And on this Northi'ide, win this cape of land 
And then he runs (iraightand euen. 

Hat. lie haue it fo,a little charge will do, it, 

Glen, lie net baucit altred,. 

Hot. Will not ybuj 
Glen. NojPor you lhall not.. 

Hot. Who ill all fay me nay j> 

#0 
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Glen. Why, that will, , . . m 

Hst. Let me no t vnderfland you then, fpcake ltxn'WC.lh. 
g/en. lean ipcake English, Lord, as Weil as you, 

For I was traind vp intheEnghih Court, 

\v here,bcing but yong,I framed to the harpe 
Many an Englilh dittie,louly vvcl. 

And gaue the tongue a helpeful ornament: 

A vertu that was newer fecne in you. 

Hot. hjarry,and I am glad ofit,with al my heart, 

I had rather bea kitten and cry mew, 

Then one of thefe fame miter ballet-mongers: 

I had rather heare a brafen canftick Ctirnd, 

Or a dry wfeeele grat on the axle : tree, 

Aifrl that would fetmy teeth nothing onedge$ 

Nothing fa much as minfing Poetry : 

T’islike the forc’t gate ofa muifling nag. 
glen. Come you fhal haneTrent turnd. 

Hot. Ido not care,lle giue thrice fo much land 
To any weldeferuing friend; , 

Butinthe way of bargaine,markeyc me: 

Ilecauillon the ninth part ofa heaire. 

Arc the indentures drawneJfiialwcbe gone? 

Glen. ThcMoo:ielhinesfaire,you may awayby lii^htr 
Ilehaflthcwriter,andwithall, 

Breake with your wines, of your .departure hence i 
I am a fraidemy daughter w;ill runmad. 

So much ihedoteth on her Mortimer. , ■ Exit 

CMor. Fie, coofen Percy, how you c&ofFe my fattier. 

Hot. I cannot chufc fometimc he anger sine 
Withtellingmeofthe Moldvyarp and tiieAn t, 

Ofthe dreamer Merlin and his’pcopliecies: 

And, of a dragon and a fuddle lifh, 

Achp^wingdGiiffinamlamouitenRauen, ■! ' 

Acoiic hirijr Lion, and a ramping Cat, 

And fuch a deale o^sic^^blesJbaii)ble ft u 
As puts me from my fait h.I t.dj.you what; 

He held me lail night, at leaff, nine hourcs, 1 , , '.“m 

In recknm g vp the feucra 11 .diucls names 
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That were his lackics:! cried hum, and well, go to , 

But inarkt him not a word, O, he is as tedious 
As a tyred horfe,a railing wife, 

Worfe tlien a fmoky houfe.I hadrathcr line 
With chcefe and garlikc in a windmill far, 

Thcnfeede oncat:s,andhauehimtalkctome, 

In any fummer houfe in Chriftendome. 

Mor. In faith he was a worthy Gentleman, 

Exceeding well read and profited 
In ftrangc concealments, valiant as a Lion, 

And wondrous affable} and as bountif n 11 
As mines of lndia:fliall I tell you, coofin. 

He holds your temper in ahigh refpett. 

And curbs himfelfe,euen ofhis naturall fcope, 

When you come croffe his hum or, faith he does: 

I warrant you, that man is not aliue. 

Might fo hauc tempted him,as you haue'done. 

Without the tafte ofdangcr and reproofe: 

But do not vfe it oft,let me intreat you. 

War. Ih faith, my Lord, you are towilfull blame, 

And finceyour comming hiriifcrjhaue done enough 
T o put him quit befides his patience: 

You muff needes learne,Lord,to amend this fault, 

T hough fometimesit fhew grcatndTe,courage.bloud 9 
And thats the deareft grace it renders you: 

Yet often times it doth prefent harflrrage, 

Dcfed of manners, want of gouermcnr. 

Pride. hautinefIe,opinioAanddifdaine, 

The leaff of which.handng a noble man, 

Lofeth mens hearts, and leaucs behinde a ftaine 
Vpenthebeuty ofall partes befides, v 

Beguiling them ofcommendation. 

Hot- Wei, I am fchoold, good manners beyour fpeede, 

H eere come your wiues, and let vs take our leaue. 

Enter G ten dower mtb the Ladies, 

A^-This is the deadly ipight that?. angers me. 

My wife can fptake no Englilh .Inoweli. 

Glen , My daughter weepes, fheele not part with you, 

Shcdc 



, tientj 

. 1 - h^-ifouldier too, fheele to the w*ts« 

She ^ b Good father tellher.thatffe/andmy Aunt Percy 

Shall'fbll° w in y°u f fpecdily . 

X nbndowtrheakes tober in v>elfi,and (he stnjweres 



Glen. Sheisdefperathere, r , 

A peeuilE fclfe Wild harlo C ry,one that no perfwafion can d< 

good vp Jjtdy fpcakes in welfh. 

CM*r. Ivnderfland thy lookes,thatprety wclffi. 

Which thou powreft do wne from thefe fwelhng heauens, 

I am too perfcftin,and but for fhame 
Infuch a parley fliouldlanfwerc thee, \ 

The Ladyagaine inweljh , 

Mor, Ivnderftandthy kiffcs, and thou mine. 

And that* a feeling difputation: •» 

But I will neuer be a truant loue , 

Till I hauc learnd thy Ianguage,for thy tongue 
Makes wclfh as fwcete as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a faire Quecne in a fummers bowre, - — 

VVith rauithing diuifion to her lute. 
glen. Nay, if thou melt, then will fhc runne mai* 

The Lady fpeakes againe in rtelfb. 

Mor. O, I am ignorance it felfe in this. 
glen . She bids you on the wanton rufh es lay you down*. 
And reft your gentle head vpon her lap. 

And flie will fing the fung that pleafeth you, 

Andon your eyelids crowne the God of fleepe. 

Charming your bloudwith pleafing heauinefle 
Making fuch difference betwixt wake and fleepe. 

As is the difference betwixt day and night. 

The houre before the heauenly harneflteeme 
Begins his golden progrefle in the Eaft* 

Mor.V V ith al my heart lie fit and hcare her fing. 

By that time will our bdokc I thinke be drawne. 

glen. Do fo,andthofeMufitions that fhall play to you, 
Hang in die ay re a thousand leagues from thence, 

And ftraight they fhalbe here/it and attends 

h 
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Hot, Come Kate.chou art pcrfeft in lying downe: 
Comc,quickc,e]uickc,that I may lay my head in thy lap. 

La, Go, ye giddy goefe, j 

The mtifckepUyes , 

Htf*Now I perceiue the diuell vnderftands Welch 
Andt’isnomaiuell he is fohuniorous, 

Lirlady he is a good mufition. 

La. Then would you be nothing but muficall. 

For youarc altogether gouerhedby humors', 
lie (fill ye thiefc,and heare theLady flag in Welfla, , ; 

Hot. 1 had rathe r heare Lady any brachehowle in Irifli, 
AdWould’ithauc thy head broken? _ fi 

Hot. No. ; ] 

La. Then be Hill. 

Hot. N either t’is a womans fault, 
jL<*,Now Godhelpethee. 

Hot. Tothe Welfh Ladiesbed, 

La. VVhat’s than? . , A 

, f Hot, Peace, fheflings,. 

HeretbeLadypngs'atVeljbfmg.' 

Hot. Comc.Ilehaueycvur fong too. . - , 

La. Not mine in goodfooth . 

Hot. Not yours in good footh? Hart you fwearelike a com- 
iitmakers wi fe_.no t yo.uin good fo©ch,and astrticisf liuef& 
as (3 o d ihal lmendine,.andas fur easday >!.:>( ' . . ?v.i 1 

And giueftfuch farccnet furety.fbr thy oathe.Si ' j 1 >j 1 

As if thou neuerwalkftfurther.then hinfLunet wan .A 
Sweare me Kate,like a Lady as thou art, 

A good mouth* filling oath, and leaue infooth* 

And fuchproteft ofpepper ginger bread, » ; 

To veluecgard$,an;dSunday Citizens* j -..? 1 

Cornering, ! oh: ,■ . i nr- sriT 

La, I will not ling. , 

Hot. | is the next way to turnetaylenorbe red br eft teacher; 
and the indentures be drawn. He away within thefei Ido vires, 
and fo. come in when ye will. E%it, 

Glen, ComCjCoiije^Lord Mortimer, youarc as fllo w, 
A s Hot,LordPerqy is on fire to go. fc . 
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Bv this ourbooke is drawnc,weclc but fcale 
And then to horfc immediately. - 

h\or. W i th all my heart. txem. 

Enter the Kmgjnnce of Wale sand other. 
r Ki „, Lords giue vs leaue,the Prince of Wales and I 
Muithauc fome priuate confercuce,but be necre at hand 
i for welhall prcfently haueneedeof you. Exeunt Lords* 

\ I know not whether God will.hauc it fo, 

I For fome difpleafing feruice Ihaue done, 

IThatin hisfecretdoome,outofmy bloud, 
iHee’lebrecdc reuengement and a fcourge for met 
■Butthou doftin thepaflages oflife 
f Make me beleeue,that thou art onely mark’t ' 

For the hote vengeance, and the rod ofheauaa 
' To punifh my miftreadings. T ell me elfe 
Could fuch inordinate and low defires, 

Such poore,fuch barc,fuchlewde,fuchmeane attempts 
Such barren pleafures,rudc focietie, 

Asthou artmatcht withall,and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatnes of thy bloud, 

And hold their leuellwith thy princely heart? 

Pm. So pleafe your Maiefty, I would I could 
Quit all offences with ascleare excufe. 

As well as I am doubtlefle lean purge 
My felfe of many I am charg’d withall: 

Yet fuch extenuation letme beg. 

As in reproo fc of many, tales deuifde. 

Which oft the earc of greatjies needes muff heare 
By finding pick-thanks, and bafe ncw r es -mongers, 

I may for fome things true, wherein my youth . 

Hath faulty wandred,and irregular 
Finde pardon on my true fubmiflion. 

King. God pardon thee, yet let me wonder, Harry ;y 
At thy affections, which do hold a wing 
Quite from the flight o flail thy aunccllors. 

Thy place in counfell thau haft rudely loft 
Which by thy yonger brother is fupplide, , 
An4.artalmoft 'an alien to the harts 
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Ofali the Court and Princes of my blou«J> 

The hope and expe&ation of thy time. 

Is rujn’d, and the foule of cuery man 
Prophetically do forethmk thy fall: 

Had Ifo lauiib ofmy prefencc beenc, 

S o common hackneid in the eyes ofmen , 

So ftalcandcheapeto vulgar company, 

Opinion that did helpe me to the crownc 
Hadflillkeptloyallto poiTellion, 

And left me in rcputelcs baniihment, 

Afcllow of no marke nor likelihood. 

By beeing fcldonie feenc,I could not ftir 
But likea Comet I was wondredat, 

That men would tel their children, This is he: 
Others would fay,where,which is Bullingbrookc 
And then I ftole all curteiie from heauen. 

And dreft my felfc in fuch humility. 

That I did pluckc allegiance from mens harts: 
Loud lhoutesand falutations from their mouthes, 
Euen in the prcfence of the crowned king. 

Thus didlkeepemy perfonfrefh and new, 

My prefence like a robepontificall, 

' Ne’rcfeene,but wondred at.andfo my ftate 
Seldome,bur fumptuous,flie wed like a feaft 
And wan by rarenesfuchfoleronity. 

The skipping king, he ambled vp anddowne, 
Withlhallow ieftcrs,and rafii baum wits, 

Soone kindlcd,and foone burnt,carded his ftate, 
Mingled his royalty with carping fooles} 

Had his great name prophaned with their fcornc s. 
And gaue his countenance againft his name, 

T o laugh at gybing Boyes,and ftand the pulh 
-Of euery beardles vaine comparaciue 
Grew a companion to the cemmon ftrectes, 
jenfeofr himfclfc to popularity. 

That being dayly fwallowcd by mens eyes. 

They furfetted with hony.and began to loath, 
The tafte of (weetnes,w h creof a li ttlc 
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More then a little,is by much too much. 

So when he had occahon to bee feene. 

He was,bucasthc Cuckow ism/une, 

Hcard.not regarded:fcene but with fuch eyes 
As fickc and blunted with community, 

Affoord no extraordinary gaze. 

Such as is bent onfumlikc Maicfty, 

VVhen it Ihines fcldomc in admiring eyes, 

But rather drowzd, and hung their eye-lids downc 
Slept in hisfacc,and rendredfuch afpeft # 

As cloudy men vfc to do to their aducr lanes. 
Being with his prcfcncc,glutted,go rgde and full. 
And in that very line.Harry ftanedft thou 
For,thoa haftloft thy princely priuiledge, 

With rile participation, Not an eye 
Butislaweary of thy common fight, 

Saue mine, which hath de fired to fee thee more. 
Which now doth that I would not haue it doc 
Make blindc it felfe with foolifh tendernes, 

Prin. I lhall hereafter, my thrice gratious Lori 
Be more my felfc. IC in. For all the world 

As thou art to this kowre,was Richard then. 
When /from France fetfoot at Rauenfpurgh, 
And euen as I was then is Percy now : 

Now by my feepter and my foule to boote. 

He hath more worthy intereft to the ftate. 

Then thou, the fhadow of fucccflion, 

For of no right nor colour like to right, 

Ha doth fill fieldes with harncs in thcRealmc, "* 
T urns head againft the Lions armed iawes, 

Aad being no more indebt to y cares,then thou 
Leades ancient Lords.andreucrentBilhops on, 

To bloody battels,and tobrufingarms, 

VVhat ncucr dying honor hath he got 
Againft renowned Dowglas? whole highdeedes, 
V VLofe hot incurfions,and great name in Armesr 
Holds from all Souldiers chiefemaiority, 

4°d military title capital!, 
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Through all thekingdomesthatackupwledgeChrift, 
T hrice hath this Hotfpur Mars in fwathing cloches. 
This infant warriour,in hisenterpiifcs, 

Difcomfited great Doiiglas, fane him once. 

Enlarged him,andmadea friend of him. 

To fill themouth of deepe defiance vp. 

And fhalcethe peace and fafety ofourthrone. 

.And what fay you to this’Percy, Northumberland, 
The Archbilliops Grace ofYorke,Dougla',Mortimcr 
Capitulate againft vs, and are vp* 

B Jt, wherefore do I tell thcfenevves to thee? 

Why, Harry do I tell thee of my foes. 

Which art my neerelland deerefi enemy? 

Thou that art like enough through vaflall fears 
Bafc indination,and the Hart of fpieene. 

To fight againft me vnder Percies pay. 

To dog his heeles.andcurtfiea! hisfrovvncs. 

To fticw how much thou art degenerate. 

Pm. Do not thinkcfo,youfballnotfindeitfo 
And God forgiue them, that fo muchhauefwayde 
Your Maicfties good thoughts away fromnie: 

I will redeeme all this on Percies head: , 



And in the doling offome glorious day 
Be bold to tell you that I am yourfonne, , 
When I will weare a garment all ofbloud, 

And ftaine my fauoursin a bloudy maskc. 

Which wafht away,fhall feouremy fhamc with it. 
And that lhall bee the day,whencre it lights 
1 hat this fame child of honour and renowne 
This gallant Hotfpur,this all pray fed knight,* 
And your vnthoughtofHarry chanceto meet. 
For euery honor fitting onhishtlme. 

Would chty were multi tudcs,and on my head 
My fhamcsredoubled.For the time will come 
That I lliall make this Northcrne youth exchange 
His glorious deedexformy indignities, 

Percy is butmyTa<ftor,good my Lord 
To engrofle my glorious deedes onmy behalfe.. 
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And I will call him to fo ftrift account 
That he fhall render euery glory vp. 

Yea cucn thefleighteft worfhip of his time. 

Or I will tcarc the reckoning from his heart# 

This in the name of God I promife here, 

The wh ich if he be pleafd, I fhall perform? 

I do befeech your Maiefty may falue. 

The long grownewoupdes ofmy intemperance: 
Ifnot,the end of life cancels all bands, 

Andl will die a hundred thoufands deaths. 

Ere breake the fmalleft parcell of this vow. 

K in. A hundred choufand rebels dicin this. 

Thou (halt hau^charge, and foueraigne truft herein 
Haiv nciw crood Blunt?thv lookes are full offpccd. 




Blunt. So hath the bufines thatl come to fpeake of. 

Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath fent word, 

That Douglas and the Englifh rebels met 
Theelcucnth of this month at Shrewfburie, 

A mighty and afearefull head they are, 

(Ifprorotfes be kept on euery handj 
As eueroffred foule play in aftate. 

Kiw.The Earle of We ftmerlandfet forth to day, -1 •: Zj 

With him my fonne Lord Iohn of Lancafter, * 
Forthisaduerdfementisfiutfdaiesold, * 

On wednefday next.Har ry,thou fhalt fet forward 
On Thurfday ,we ourfelues will march.Our meeting 
Is Bridgenorth,and Harry you fhall march 
Through Glocefterfture,by which account 
Our bufines valued fome twelue daies hence 
OurgenerallforccsatBridgenorth fhall meet 
Our hands are full of bufines,lefs away, 

Aduantagefeedes him fat,while men delay. SxeitKt. 

Enter Yirfjlalffe and BardoU. 

Fal, Bardoll,amI notfalnc away vilely fince this laft attion? 
dolnot bate? doe I not dwindle? Why my skin hangs about 
me like an old Ladies loofe gowne.I am withered like an oldc 
apple lohn,Well,ile repent, and that fodainely, while I am in 
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lame hking,l (hall be out of heart fhortly,# then I dial Hi 
tio ftrwfgth to repem. And I haue not forgotte w hat t he i n fij C 
ofaChurch , SI rade«f lam apeppe rc ° rn ,a brewers horfeJ* 

fpofleofu ChurCC Comf1an y >vljlanous Cf bath bin the 

Bar, Sir Ichn you arc fo fretfull.vou cannot liue lon°- 
F aL Why .there is>it,comc,fing mea bawdy fong, ma£en„. 
merry.I was as ycr tuoufly giuen, as agcntlcman neede to tel 
ver tii ous enough.fworc little, dic’t notjabou feu e times a week 
went to a bawd) houfe not about once in a quarter of an hour 
paid mony that \ borrowed threeorfourc timesJiued wd £- 
m goodcowpaiTe, and now I liucoutofallordcr , outofali 

Bar. Why, you are fo fat, fir Iohiyhat you muft needes he 

outofali compadcioutofaireafonabkcompafie/ir John 

F ij° n 10 , 11 am , cnd *>■ face,and Ileamed my hfeahcu'art 
our Admiral! thou beareit the lanternc in the poope . butt’is 

in the nofe of theeithoudrt the knight of the bL,ngl am pc 
^r. Why,firIoh« } my face does y°u n° harme. S P 

,• NO’Ucbefworne, I make as good vfc of it, asmanv , 
man doth of a deaths head, or a mcmertc* n i. 1 neuer fec J 
face bntl thmke vpon hell fire, & Diues that lined mpurpl? 
for there he ism his robes burning, burning. IfthouwertS 

V?? r Vert I Ue ’ I ^° uM fwea " by thy?ace:my oth Q 
be,B)fthisfirc, thats Gods A nge%< Butrhou art altogether^, 
uen eucr:& wertmdeede>t for the light m thy hcc the & 
of vtter darfenefie. When thou ranff vp Gads hill in thenioht 
to catch my horfe..jfI did not thmke that thou hadftbeenan 
ignis fat utts^oi- a bal of wild, fire, thereto purely in money 
O thou art aperpetuall triumph an euerlaftmg bone- fire light’ 
thouhafl fauedmea thoufandMarkes in Linkes&TorchV 
walking with thee in thenighr.betwixt Taucrne & Taueme: 

but the facktb.it thou h t , ft drunke mcjwould hare bought me 

lightsas good cheapest tire dear efi chandlers in EuropeJhaue 
maintained that Salamadcrofy cures, with fire, any time this. 

two and thirty yeeres:God reward me for it. * 

Brfr ZbluudJ would my face were in your bellv. 
l * 1 ' Codamcrcy^fo fhauld I be fure to be heart- burnd. 

How 



How now, dame Partlct the hcn,Iiaue youcnqutfde^ 

Why (I'loKl'adoyon- .hink/.rlotafdo you think 

iES^et innty hour^H haue: rearch., I haueenqu. ired, fe 

Lzmy husband, man by man, boy by boy.fcmant by leruant . 
the ti®ht of ahaire was neuer loft in my houfe before, 

* lie, Hofteflf, Bardollwasfhaud, and 'oft many a 

hairerand ilebcfvvoinc my pocket was pickt: go to, you area- 

W VV hoI?no,I defie thee:Gods light, 1 was neuer calde 

fo : in mine owne houfe before, 

Fal, Go to,l know you well mough. 

ft} Md.fir Iohn.you donot kno w me,fir Iohn.IKnow you 

fir lohn, you ow erne money fir lohn, and nor you pick c a 

quarrel co beguile me of it:l bought you a dozen ofihirtes t® 

y %4Douks, filthy Doulas.I hane giuen them away to bakers 
wiucSjthey haue made boulters of them, * 

Ho. Now as I am a true woroan,holland ofviii .s .a« ehvoti 
owe money hcrebefidcs-fir lohn, for your diet,. and by drin* 
kings, and money lent you,xxiiii pound. 
j Fa/. He had his part ofit, let him pay. 

Ho.He. f alas,hc is poore,he hath nothing. 

Fa/. Howfpoortflooke vpon his face.whar call you rich? let* 
them coine his nofe,let them coine his cheekes, ilcnotpay a. 
denyer:what,will you make ayonker of me? fhalllnot take 
mineeafein minelnne,but 1 fhal haue my pocket pickt’I haue 
loft a feale ring of mv Grandfathers worth forty marke . 

Htrf jQ lefu'.I haue heard the Prince tel him, 1 know not how 
oft, that that ring was copper, 

PW.HowJthc Prince is a lackey fneake-cuptZblotidaridho: 
were here,! would cudgelhimlike a dogge if he would fay fo, 
i Enter the Prince marcktug^nd ^mifialjfe meet es him- 
playing on hit trmchion like 4 Fife . 

Eai.Hoot now ladfis the wind in that d ore i faith? tnuft wee- 
all march? 

B<jr.Yea,two and two .Newgate fafhion. 

Ho. My Lord /pray you heart me,. 
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Pm. What faiftthou,miftris quickly; how doth thyhu$, 
bandHlouc him well,heis an honeft man. 

tto3. Goodtny Lord beareme. 

Pal, Pretheelet her alone and lift to me. 

Pm, What faift thou Iacke? 

Pal, The other nightlfella fleepe herebehind the Arras 1 
and hadroy pockctpickt, this houfe is tumdc bawdy heufe* 
they pic Ice pockets. * C> 

Prm. What didft thou lofc,Iackc? 

F*^ Wilt thou beleeuetne,Hal?three or foure bonds of for- 
ty pound a peece,and a fealc ring ofmy grandfathers, 

A trifle, fome eight penny matter. 

Hofi.So I told himmy Lord, and I faid, I heard your Grace 
fay fotand my Lord he fpeakesmoft vilely ofyou, like afoule 
mouth'd manias he is, and faid,he would cudgelly ou. 

Prin. What h e did not? 




Hofi, There , sneither.faich,truth,norwomanhpodinnieels 
Pal, There’s no more faith in thee,then a ftued prune, nor 
nomore truth in thee, then in a drawne Foxejand for wcman< 
hood, maid Marionmay bee the deputies wife of the ward to 
thee.Go,you thing, go. 

Hoy?, Say,what thing, what thing? 

Pal. What thing?»hy,a thing eo thanke God on. 

Hofti lam nodiing to thank God on,l would thou fhouldft 
know it, I am an honeft mans wife,<5c fetting thy Knightlioode 
a(ide,thou arta knaueto caUmefo. .,r ■■■ ii . : 

Fal . Setting thy womanhood afide,thou art abeaft to fay a- 
therwife. . nc. .•» n. •'•/••• . , 

Hc/?.Say,what bcaft,tbou knauethou? 

Valjl. Whatbe»ft?why,an Otter, 

Pm, An Otter fir lohn-why an Otter? 

Palfi. Why’flices neither fifhnor flcfii^a man knowes not 
U'heretohaueher. ' 

Hey?. Thou art an vniuft man in fay ing fo, thou or any man 
knowes where to haueme,rhou knaue thour 
Pm.Thoufayeft true,Hoftes, andhc llaundcrsthee m®ft 
grofely. 

H^?»So be doth you, my Lord, and f^id this other dayY 01 * 

ought 
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a thouland pound. 

\Th thoufaud pound'Hal? a million: iby loucis worth a 

Sijo” Iacke,andfaid hcc would 

“^I^Bardollr / 

Bar, Indeede,fir lohn,you faide fo. 

Pal, Yea, if he faid my ring was copper. 

JVi.l fay tis coppcndarft thou be as good as thy word now? 

Fal Why Halichou knoweff, as thou art but aman, I dare, 
but as thouart Prince,I feare thee, as I feare theroanng of the 
Lyons Whelpe. 

' Prince And why not as the Lyon? ■ 

Yal. The King himfelfe, istobefearedastheLyomdoeit 
thou thinlceile feare thce.aslfearethy father?nay,andlddel 
prayGodmy girdkbreakc. • . ‘ 

PmO,ifit fhould,how would thy guts fal aboutfthy knees? 
but firrajthcr’s nojroome for faith, truth, nor honefty,in this 
bofome of thine, It is allfillde vppe with guttcs,and midriffe, 
Chargean honeft vv oinan ,w > t h p ic k in gthy p ocke t r w li y>t h o u 

horcf'onin:pudentimboft ; ?afeall^tbereiwere any thing m thy 

pocket, but tauernereclconingSjmCmoiadums ofbavvdy hou- 
fes,and one poor'epeniworthofSugar-candie to make, thee 
long winded; if thy pocket wereinncht with, any other iniu# 
riesbutthefc 1 am a villainejandyet you wilhftand.tQ it, you 
willnotpockecypwr.ong:afrthou|iotafhamed/i:/iiij 'i y ’ i 

Pal Doelt thou lieare,.hal?thou knowfUu theifoteofinno 
ccncy, tstfdam fell,& what fhould poorel acke F alftalfte do in 
the daics of villanieJthou feed, I bane more fleflt then anothen 
man;& therforemore. fraity. You cpniefle then j ou pickt my 

Pm. It apearesfoby the ftory.. A> r t io«3EVt - f:;.:>(ipA*ftet,. 

Fal. Hofteffejl forgme thep ygo tnAke.rga.dy breakfaftjlotl'd 
thy lmsba nd,looke tQ thy fei tiants, thy gbefts, thou 

fhalt find me traftable to any honeft rfcftfpn : thou feed I am 
pacified ftill:nay,prethec be gone. . Pxtt Hoflejfc. 
Mow Hal, to the newes at court fotethe robbery.) kuir how is 
tdacanfwercdj ■ . h-esdii 

Trixt 
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7n)t. 0 my Cmet beofft.I mud ftifi be good Angcll to the, 
themony is paid backeagaine, ® net » 

fa/, ,0,1 do not hke that paying backc.tis a double labour 

I’rtn. 1 am good friends with my father & m w rtn , n „ ,u • 
Bar. Do my Lord, 

Ptm.l haue procured thcejacke a charge of foot, 
f al . I would it had beene ofhorfe. Where /hall I fin,!* 

about^ ft Wel f’ f0r ' * £nC ^ hlcfc ofthc V of iirt £ 

about-, I am hainoufly vnprouidcd. Well, G od be 
thefe rebel S ,they offend none but the ^ertuous^I l^Sthcij 
Wertenu Pr„. Bardoll. WyLord. 1 

Pm Go bcarc this ettet to Lord lohn of Lancafter 

Haue thirty miles to rideyet ere dinner timet 
lacke.tneetcme to.morrow.in the Temple hall 
Attwoaclockcin theafeernoone, r * k. . 

Therclhaltthouknowthycharge.andthercreceiue, 

Money and order for their furqitu re* 

The land is burning, Percy ftands on high 
And eytherthey or wemuft low cr lie. 

niff* R iT b ^° C WOrld - Ho ftcs,my brtakefaft come 
Oh,I could wtihthis Tauerne weremy drum* Exeunt 

U ^fur H /‘fP“ r > Werc, ft er «»d BSoag/as, " ! 

H« Wellfaid.my noble Srt>t,iffpcaking truth 
In this anc age werenotthought flattery 
SuchaxtributionfhouJd theDouglashauc 
A snot aSouldicr of thisfeafonsftampe. 

Should go fo gcnerall currant through the world. 

By God I cannot flatter,! defic ' 

Tfle tongues offoothcars,but a braucr place 
Jn ray harts loue hath no man then your felfc. 

Nay,task,e me to my word,approue me Lord* 

. iiOu art the king of honour, 

No man fo potent breathes ypon the ground, 

But I will beard him , Utermmth letters, 

' tier. 





butthankeyou. r ‘ t 

c^ir/iThefe letters come from your father. 

Hit. Letters from hiatfwhy comes he not himfelfe? 
tjMefUc cannot come, my Lord,he is is grieuous fick. 
tfor.Zounds.hdw hat he the lejfure to be ficke 
In fuch a iuftling timefwho icades his power? 

Vndcr whofegouernmentcome they along? 

Mejf His letters beares his mind,not I his mind, 
j^r.Ipretheetell medoth hekeepe his bed? 

Mejf. Hcdid,my Lord,foure dayes ere I fet forth. 

And at the time ofmy departure thence. 

He was much feard by his Phififion. 

ff'er.l would the ftate of time had firfl: bin whole , 
Erehebyfickneshad binvilitedf 
His heath was nevier better worth then now . 

H<v.Sickenow,droopenow,this ficknesdoth infc& 
Thevery life, bloud of our en terprife, 

T’is catching hither, euen to our campef 
He writes me here,tharinward ficknelfe, 

And that his iriends by deputation 

Could not fo foone be drawne,nor did he thinkeitmeetc. 

To lay fo dangerous and dearc a trult 

On any foule remou’d,but on hisow ne, 

Yetdothhegiuevs boldaduertifement. 

That with our fmall coniunftion.w e fhould on. 

To fee how fortune is difpos’d to vs: 
for, as he writes, there is no quailing now, 

Bccaufe the King is certainely pofleft 
Ofallourpurpofes.'what fay youtoit? 

Wor. Yourfathersficknefleis amaime to vs. 

Hat. A perilous gafh,a very limme lope off, 
Andyet,infaith,it isnot his prefent wane 
Secmes more then we /hall find it: wet e it good. 

To let the ex a ft wealth of al our dates, 

AH at one call; to fee fo rich a maine, 

Gn thenice hazzard ofor,e doubtfullhoure, 
t were not good, for therin fhould we read 
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The very bottome and thefouleofhope. 

The very lift, the very vtnioft bound 
Qfal our fortunes* 

‘Z)a«^,baith J and fo we fliould. 

Where now reruaines a fweetreuerfion. 

We may boldly f pend vponthe nopesofwhatt’is to 
A comfort of retirement liues m this. 

Hot . A randeous,a home to fly vnto. 

If that the Diuelland mifchancc Jookeb i g 
V P on themaiden-head of our affaires. 

W or. But yet 1 would your father had beenherc: 
The quality and haire of our attempt 
Brookes no diuifion, it will bejthought 
By fqtn e,that know not why heis away, 

T hat wifdome,loyalty,and meere diflike 
Ofour proceedings, kept the Earle from hence. 
Andthinkc,how iuchan apprehenfion 
Jvlay turnc the tide of fear efu 11 faction, 

Andbrecd a kinde of queftionin our caufe; 
For.welyou know,weofthe offringfide, 

Biuft keepe aloofe from ftri&arbittrement, 

And flop all fight-holes,eueryloope,from whence^ 
The eye ofreafon may prie in vpon vs. 

This abfence ofyour fathers drawes a curtaine, 

1 hat fhewes the ignoranr,a kind offearc 
Before not dreamt of. 

Hot.Y ou ftraineteofar, 

1 rather of his abfence make this vfe, 

It lends a lultre and more great oppinion, 

A larger dare to your great enterprize, 

Thenifthe Earle were here:for men muff think, . 

If we without his helpe can make a head . 

To pufh againft a kmgdo.vne.with his helpe 
We lhall or turneit,topfic turuy downe,. 

Yet al goes well.yctal ouriontesarewhole. 

Doug.hs heart can thinke,thereisnotfuch aw'ord 
Spoke ©fin Scotland, as this tcarme offeare 
j Enter Sir Ri, Vernon. 



Henry the fourth 

My coofin Vernon, welcome by my foule. 

Ver.PravGodmynewesbc worth a welcome. Lord. 
The Earle of Weftmerland,feuen thoufand urong. 

Is marching hitherwards, withPrince Iohn, 
j^r.Noharmewhat more? 

•y^Andfurther Thane learnd, 

T he King himfelfe in perfon hath fee forth, 

Or hitherwardcs intendcdfpeedily. 

With ftrongand mighty preparation. 

Ho/* He lhall be welcome toorwhere is Ins ionuc, 
The nimble footed madcap. Prince of Wales? 

And his Cumrades,that daft the world afide, 

Andbiditpaffe? 

Vcr t All f urniflit, all in Armcs: 

All plumde like Eftridges,that with the winde 
Baited like Eagles hauinglately bath’d. 

Glittering in golden coats like images. 

As ful of Ipirit as the month of May , 

And gorgeous as the funne at Midf omcr, 

Wanton -asyouthfullgoateSjWilde as yong buls: 

Ifaw yong Harry withhisbeueron. 

His cufhes on his thighes,gallantly armde, 
Itifefromthe ground likefeathered Mercury, 

' And vaulted with fuch eafe into his fea te, 

As ifan an gell dropt downe from the cloudes. 

To turne and wind a fiery Pegafus, 

And witch the world with noble horfemanfhip * 

Hot. No more, no more,wors than the fun in March . 
This praile doth nounfh agues, let them come, 

They com like facrifices in their trim, 

And to the firC'eydmaide of fnioky war, 

All hot and bleeding will we offer them: 

The mailed Mars fliall on his alter fit 
Vp totheearesin bloud.Iamonfire 
To hcare this rich reprizall is fo nigh. 

And yet not ours;Come,!ct me take my horfe, 

Who is to bcareme like a thunderbolt, 

Againft the bofomeof the Prince of Wales, 
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Harry to Harry ,fhal not hole to hcrfe • 

M cetc.and ne’rc part, til one drop downea coarfet 
Oh, that Gle ndower were come. 

Ucr. Thereismore newes, 
llearndin Worcefter.aslrodealong, 

He can draw his power this fburtccne dayes. 

Doug.T bats the : ; Wor ft tydings, that I hearc of it. 

Wor. I by my faith, that beares a frofty found. 

Hot. What may the Kings whole battel reach vato’ 
per. T o thirty thoufand. 
blot. Forty let it be, 

My father and Glendovr^r bemg both away, 

The powers of vs may feme fo great aday. 

Com let vs take a mu fter fpcedily, •• . ‘ •' , 'X' 

Domes day is neere,die al,die tnenly, 

7>f«f.Talke not of dying,! am outofreare 
Ofdcath or deaths hand, for this one halfe yeare. Exeunt, 

Enter FHiJa/fe fi&d.Bardcii, : , ■, 

Val/ Bardolljget thee before, to Couen try, Slime a bottle of 
fackc,our fouldiers fbal march through. Week to Suffpnyop* 
hill to night. 

Bar. Willy ou gitiemenionry.Captaine?- 
fal. Lay out, lay out. 

Bar!X his bottle makes an angell. . /• 

Fa/. And if it do,take icfor tby labour, and ifit make twen- 
ty, take them all, He aufwerethe Coynage,bid my Lieutenant, 
Peto meete me at Townes end. 

Ear. 1 will, Cap tainCjfare well. Exit. 

Tal, If 1 be albamedofray fouldiers, I am.afowft gurnet, I 
hauermfufed cheKings preile damiaably . Ihaucgotmex- 
changeofijofouldiers^ooandoddeipoimdes . I preflcmft 

none,butgood houfholders,Yeornenslonnes,in< 3 uiremeout 
contracted batchdlers , fuchnshad beene askt twite onthe 
bancs, fuch a commodity of warme Unites , as had as lieue beare 
fhcDiueilas a Druntme, fuchas feare the report ofaCaliuer, 
worfethea {book kole,or a hnrtwild-ducketlpreftmenone, 
but filch tolls and b utter, w ith hearts in their bellies no bigger 
then pins heads,and they iuue borghcout tlieir fevuices ,and 

now 
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rnv whole charge confifts of Aden ts. Corporals, Lieu- 
” m ts* gentleme ot < companies,flaucs as ragged as Lazarus 
t£ flK painted cloth,w here the gluttons dogs licked hisfoies: 
1U A fuch as indeed were neuer fouldiers, bur difearded vmuft 
J jn^mftybnger fons to yongcr brothers, reunited tapll ers 
i q) tiers tradefalncjthe cankers of a calme world , and a long 
~L ce ten times more dilhonorableragged.thenan oldefazdc 
ancient, *and fuch haue 1 to fill vp the l oomes of them as haue 
hou^btout their feruices,thatyou would thinke, that lhada 
hundred and fifty tottered prodigals, lately come from fwine- 
keepino-jfrotTi eating draffe 6c husks . A madd fellow met mee 
oh the way, and told'me I had vnloaded al the gibbet s & preft 
the dead bodies-No eie hath feene fuch skar-crowes.llenot 
march through Couentry with them, that’s flat : nay , and the 
villain cs march wide betwixt the legs,asiftheyhad gyues on, 
for indeed, 1 had the moft of them out of prifon, there's not a 
lhirtand a halfe in al my company, and the halfe fhirt is two 
napkins tack’t together , and thro wne ouer the fhoulders like 
a Heralps coatc without fleeues, and the ifiirt , to fay the truth, 
ftolnefrom mv holl at S, Albones , or the red nofe Inkeeper of 
Dauintry,but that’sal one,thei’le find linnen enough oneue- 
ry hedge. 

Enter the Prince^and the Lord efWcJlmerland. 

Prin, Ho w nowjblownelackrhow now, cjuiltt 
fal. What,H<j/diow now, mad wag ? whatadiuell doft thoti 
in Warwickfhire?My good L of Welhnerland,! cry you tner- 
cie,l thought your honor had already bin at Shrewsbury . 

WtPl.Y aith,fir Iohn,t’is more than time that I were there, & 
you too,but my powers are there allrcady : the king 1 can tell 
you, lookes forvs all,wcmuft away al night. 

IW.Tur, neuer beare me, Lam as Vigilant as a Cat, to ftsale 
Creame. 

Prin . I think to fteale Creame indeed , for thy theffhath al- 
ready ma4cchecbiHter:buuelime s lack, w ho fc fellow cs are: 
* th^lc that come after, 

Fal* M ine, Hal jianne. 
priu. i did neuer fee luch pitifulvafcal’s* 
tV# 1 utjt.’t^gooci enough to toile^foodc for povYder^fobd, 
H.J for. 
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for powder, thctte fill a pic as well as better: tuft man, mortal! 
men,mortail men* 

fVefi. 1, but, fir Iohn.,mcthinkes they are exceeding poore 
and bare, too beggarly, 

Fal F aith,for their pouerty,I know not where they had that 
and for their barenelFc,I am lure they neuer learnt that of me 
F>-/».No,Ilcbcfwornc,vnIefFeyoucal threefingersontheribs 

barc:but firra make haff,Pcrcy is already in the field. E*,t 

F**/,What,isthe kingincarnp’t? 

Weft, He is, fir Iohn,I fcare wc fhal fta y too long. 

r ^ ater cr| d of a fray, and the begining of a 

teafi,fits a dull fighter,and a keene ftuefi. Exeunt , 

Snt er Hotfpur ,WcrcefierJ)ouglas,And Vernon . 
Hof.Weele fight with him to night. 

Wer, It may not be. 

Dw^.Yoe giue him then aduantage. 

Z^er.Nota whit. 

H«/.Why,fay you fo^looks he not for fu pply i 
Ver.So do we. ' 

Hot, Hisis certaine,ours is doubtfull- 
Wor.Good coofin beaduifde,ftir notto ni?ht. 

Ver.Do not, my Lord. J 

Doug .You do not counfell well* 

Youfpeakeitout offeare,andcold hearj. 

Ver.Do me no Hander, Douglas, by my life. 

And I dare well maintainc it with mv life* 

If well refpetf ed honor bidme on, ' 

I hold as little counfel with weake feare. 

As you, my Lord, or a ny J’cot that this day lines: 

Let be fecne to morrow in.the battell,which of vs feares. 

Yea or to night. Ver, Content. 

Hot. To nightiayL 

Ver. Come,tome,itmaynotbe. 

I wonder much being tnen o l fuch great leading as you are, 
That youforefie not what impediments 

Drag back our expeditienjeettainehorfe 
Of my cobfin V ernons are not yet come vp, 

Yo.,t 



Henry the fourth- 

Your Vncle Worcefters horfes came but to day. 

And now their pride and mettall is a fleepc. 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull. 

That not a horfe is halfe the halfe of hirofelfc 
Hu. So arethehorfes of thccnemie. 

In o-enerall iorney bated and brought low. 

Thilbetter part of ours are full ofreft. 

mr. The number of the King exceedeth our: 

For Gods fake,Coofin , flay till al come in. 

7 be trumpet (ounds a parley. Enter fir Walter'BlunU 
"Blmtl come with gratious offers from the King, 
Tfyouvouchfafe me hearing, andrefpett. 

Welcom,fir Walter Blunt:and would to God 
You were of our determination* 

Some of vs loue you well,and euen’thofe Lome, 
inuy your great deferuings and good name, 

Becaufe youarenotofourqualitie, 
Butftandagainftvslikean enemic. 

'Blunt . And God defend ,but ftil I ftould ftand fo. 
So long as out of limit and true rule 
You ftandagainft anointed Maieftie> 

Butto my charge. The king hath Cent to know 
The nature of your greiues,and whereupon 
You coniurc fromthebreaft of ciuill peace. 

Such bold hoftilitie,tcaching his dutious land 
Audacious cruelty. If that’, the King 
Haue anyway your good deferts forgot, . 

Which he confefieth to be manifold. 

He bids you name your grieues,and with all fpeedc. 
You (hall haue yourdefiresjwith interelf 
And pardon abfolute for your felfe,and thefe 
Herein milled by your fuggeftiofi. 

Hot, The King iskind:and well wc know, the king 
Knuwes at what time to promife,when to pay; 
Myfather,my vncle, and my felfe,. 

Did gine him that fame royaltie heweares, 

And when he was not fixe and twenty ft rong, 

1 n a * - . ^ 1 J — .. J _ J. I I 
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A poore vnmmded outlaw fneaking home. 

My fat her gaue him welcome to t he fhore : 

And when he heard him fweareand vow to God, 
He came but to the Duke of Lancafter, 

To file his liuery and beg his peace. 

With teares of(innocency,and tearmcsof zealc 
My father in kind heart and pitty mou’d. 

Swore him affiftance and perform’d it too. 
Now,when the Lords and barrons of the realrne 

Perceiu’d Northumberland did lcane to him, * f 

The more and leffe came in with cap and knee, 
Mcthim in Boroughs, Cities, Villages, 

Attend'him on bridges, flood in lanes , " 

Laid gifts before him, proffer’dhim their oathet 
Gaue him their heirs, as pages followed him, * 
Euenat theheeles, in golden multitudes. 

He prefentlyas greatncUeknowesitfelfe, 

Steps mealittle higher then his vow * ' 

Made to my father,whilehis bloud waspoorc 
VponthenakedfboreatRaUenfpur^h V 9 

And now forfooth takes on him to reforme 
Some certaine edids,andfomeftraight decrees 
T hat lie to heauy on the common- wealth 
Cries out vpon abufes,feemes to weepe * 

Ouerhis Country wrongs,and by this face 
Thisfeeming brow ofiuftice,did hewinne* 

The hearts of al that he did angle for: 

Proceeded further,cutme of the heads 

Ofal the fauourites that theabfentkin» 

In deputation left behind him here, ° 

When he wasperfonall in thelrifh warre. 

Blmt Tut, I came not to heare this. 

Hot. Then to the point, 

Infhort time after,he depos’d the Kino, 

Soone after that,depriu’d him of his life 5 . 

And indie neck ofthat,task’t the wholeflate: 

To make that worfefuftercdhiskinfman March, 

(Who is,if cuery owner were weH plac’d. 



Henry the fourth. 

Indeedehis King) to be ingag’din Wales, 

There without ranfome to lie forfeited, 

Difgrac’tme in my happy vi ftories, 

Sought tointrap me by intelligence. 

Rated mine vncle from the counfel boord. 

In rage difmifde my father from the Court, 
Brokeotheonothe,committed wrong onwrong, . 
And in concIufion,droue vs to feeke out 
This head of fafety,and withal to prie 
Into his title, the which we find 
T oo indircd for long continuance, 

"Blunt. Shal I returne this anfwere to the King? 
Hot.NorfOjlIr Walter VVeele withdraw a while. 
Go to rhcKing, andlettherebeimpawnd 
Some furetyforafatereturneagaine , 

And in the morning early fhal my vncle 
Bring him our porpofeand fo farewell; 

"Blunt. I would you would accept of grace and loue, 
Hot. A nd may be, fo we fhal, 

Blunt. Pray God you do. 

Enter tsirchbtjbop ofYorke,and (tr Mighell , 

Arch. Hie, good fir Mighel,beare this fealedbriefc 

V Vith winged haft to the Lord Marfhal, 

This to my coofinScroope, andal the reft 
To whom they are direded. If you knew 

How much they do import,you would make haft. 

Str CM. My good Lord, I gefle th eir tenor. 

Arch. Like enough you do. 

Ton orro w, good fir Mighel,i$ a day, 

V Vherein, the fortune often thoufand men 
Muftbide the touch. For fir, at Shrewsbury, 

As I am truely giuen to vnderftand, . 

he King with mighty and qnick raifed power, 
Meet es with Lord Harry,and 1 feare,fir Mighcl, 

V Vh at with the ficknefle of Northumberland . 

A V . h0 [ e P0 wer was in the firft proportion, 

n vvhat Owen Glendowers abfence thence, 
v Vho them was rated finew too. 



And comes notin,ouer-ruldeby prophecies, 

1 feare th e p ower of Percy is to weakc. 

To wagean inftant triall with theKing. 

•Sir C/W.Why,my good Lord, you neede not feare, 

Thereis Douglas and Lord Mortimer. 
tArch. No, Mortimer is not there- 

SirtJW. But (here is Mordake, Vernon, Lord Harry Percy 
And there is my Lord of Worcefter, and a head 
Ofgallant warriours, noble gentlemen. , 

usirch, Andfo there is,but yet the king hath dr*wnc 
Thcfpcciallhead of al the land together. 

The Prince of Wales,Lord Iohn of Lancafter, 

Thenoble Wcflmerland.and warlike Blunt, 

And many mo coriualesand dcare men 
Of eftimarion,and command in armes, 

SirM. Doubt notmy L.hefhall bewell oppos’d 
Arch, I hope no lcfle,yet,ncedfull t 'is to feare. 

And to preuent the worft,fir Mighell, fpeede: 

For if Lord Percy thriue not ere the King 
Difmifle his power,hem< anes to vifit vs, 

For hejhath hard of out confederacy, 

And,tisbut wifedometo make ftrong again flhim: 
Therloremakc haft I mud go write againc 
To other friendcs & fo farewell,lir Mighell, Exeunt » 

Enter the King, Printe of wales, Lord Iohn ofL ancafler , 

Earle ofWefimerlaudfnr Walter Blunt audFalJlalffe . 

'King, How bloudily thefunne begins to peare, 

Aboue yon busky hill, the day looks pale 
At his diftemperature. 

Prince! he Southern® wind 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes. 

And by kollow whiftlingin tbeJeaues, 

Foretels a tempeft and a bluftring day, 

K'w^.Then,with thelofers let it fimpathize, 

For nothing can feemefbule to thole that winnej 
7 he trumpet founds. Enter JVorcefier . 

Xing. How now'. my Lord of Worcefter. ? tis not well, 

Thai you and Ifhouldmeete vpon fuch tearmes. 

As, 
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Asnowwemeete.You hauedeceiudeour truft. 

And made vs doffc our cafie robes ofpeace. 

To crufh our old lims in vngentle fteele; 

This is not well, my Lord,this is not well. 

What fay you to it? will you againe vnknit 
This churlilh knot of all abhorred war? 

And moue in that obedient or be againe, 
Whcreyou didgiucafaircand natural! light. 

And be no more an exhal’d meteor, 

Aprodigieof feare, and a portent 
Ofbrochedmifchiefe to the vnborne times? 

Wor, Heareme.my Liege: 

For mine owne part,I could be well content 
To entertainethe lag endofmy life 
With quiet houres. Fori proteft, 

I haue not fought the day of thisdiflike,' 

Ktng. You hauc not fought if.how comes it then? 
pal. Rebellion lay in his way,and he found it. 
Vrin Peace, chewet, peace. 

W or. It pleafde your Maiefty to turne your lookes 
Offauour,from my fclfc,aadall our houfe, 

Andyet I muft remember you my Lord: 

We were the firft and deareft ofyourfriends. 

For you my ftaffe of office did 1 breake, 

IniRichard s time,& ported day and night 
T o meety ou on the way,and kiffe your hand, 

When yet you were in placc,and in account 
Nothingfo ftrong and fortunate as I. 

It wasmyfelfe,my brother and his fonne 
That brought you home,and boldly did outdate 
The dangers of the time, You fwore to vs. 

And you didfweare thatoth at Dancafter 
That you did nothin gpurpofe gainft the fbte 
Nordumeno furthcr,thcn your new falne right, 

1 ne (cat of Gaunt, Dukedomc of Lancafter, 

1 o this, we fwore our aidetbut in lhort (pace 
It raind downfortune fhowring on your head. 

*>nd fuch a floud of gr eatnes fell on you, 

I 2 
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What with our helps, what with cheabfent King^ 

What with the iniuries of a wanton time. 

The feemingfuflferanccs that you hadborne 
And the contrarious winds that held the King, 

So long in his vnluckielrilli warres, 

That all in England did repute him dead. 

And from this fwarnie of fairc aduantages. 

You tookeoccafionto be quickly wooed, 

T o gripe the generall fway into your hand. 

Forgot your oath to rs at Dancaiter, 

And being fed by vs, you vs’de vs fo, 

As that vngentle gull the Cuckowesbird 
"VTcth the fparroWjdid opprefl'e our neft. 

Grew by our feeding to lo great abulke, 

T hat euen oi r loue durft not come necre your fight, 

F or fcare of fwallowingibut with nimble wing 
We were enforftfor fafety fake, to flic 
Out of your fight, and raife this prefent head. 

Whereby we lfand oppofedby fuchmeanes 
As you yourfelfe haue forg’d againft your felfe. 

By vnkind vfage,dangerous countenance. 

And violation of all faith and troth 
Sworne to vs in your yonger enterprife. 

j King. Thcfe thinges indeed y ou haue articulate 
Proclaimed at Market crolles, read in Churches 
Tofaccthe garment ofrebellion, 

With fomc line colour that may pleafe the eye 
Of fickle changtlinges andpoore difeontents 
Which gape and rub the elbow at thenewes, 

Of burly burly innouation, 

And neucr y er did infurredion want 
Such water colours,to impaint his caufe. 

Nor moody beggars, flaming for a time. 

Of pell mellhauotke and confufion. 

Pr/». In both yourarmies.there is many a foule 
Shall pav full dear ely for this encounter, 

Ifonccthcy ioynein triall,tell your Nephew 
T he Prince cf V V alc» doth iov ne with all the world 

- In 



In prayfe of Henry Pei cy:by my hopes 
This prefent enterprife let of his head, 

I do not chinke a braucr Gentleman, 

More aftiue,*nore valiant,ormore valiant yong 
More daring, or more bold, is now aliue, 

To ° race this latter age with noble deedcs. 

For my par t,I may fpeakeit to my fhame, 

I haue a trewant beenc to chiualrie, 

Andfolheare he doth account me too* 

Yet this before my Fathers Maiefly, 

I am content that he fhall t» ke the ods 
Of his great name and eftimation, 

And will, to fauc the bloud on eyther fide 
Trie fortune with him in lingle fight. 

K ing* And Prince of Wales fo dare we venture thee, 
Albeit,confiderations infinite 
Do make againft it:No good Worccfter,no, 

We loue our people well, euen thofc we louc 
That are milled vpon your coofins-part. 

And will they take the offer of our Grace, 

Both he and thcy,and you,yea euery man 
Shall be my friend againe,andlle be his. 

So tellyour coofin,and bring me word. 

What he will do But if he will not yeeld. 

Rebuke and dread correction wait on vs. 

And they fhall do their office.So be gone, 

W’e will not now be troubled with reply, 

V V e offer fairc,take it aduifedly . ExkWtneUty, 

Vria. It will not be accepted on my life. 

The Dowglas and the Hotfpur both together. 

Are confident againft the world in armes. 

Kin b Hence therefore euery leader to his charge, 

Foron theiranfvvere will we fet on them, 

And God befriend vs as our cavYeisiuft. SxtmnlManeni 

r^/.Hal,ifthoufec me downein thcbattell 
And beftride me,fo.tis a pointoffriendihip. 

Tn'».NothingbutaColoiIuscandoethe« thatfricndfhip. 
Say thy prayers, and farewell. r 
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F alf I would it were bed time Hal y and all well,' 

Pm, Why? thou oweft God adeath. 

Talft, T’isnot dueyef,I would beeloath to pay him before 

his day : what need I befo forward with him that cals not on 
mc;Wcl,tis no matter,honor pricks meon:yea,buthow if ho„ 
nor prick me off when I come onrhow then can honor fet to j 
leg?nOjOran|arme?no,or take away thegriefe ofa wound/’no 
honor hath no skilin Surgery thenjno*. What is honor, a word: 
what is that word honor? whatis that honor Jaire: a trim reo* 
koning.Who hath it?hc that dieda Wednefdayf doth h e fede 
it?no:doth he hcare ittno: tis infenlible thenjyea, to the dead: 

but willitnotliue with the liuing?no:why?dctraftion will not 
fuffer it, therefore He none of it, honour is a mecrc skutchion 
and fo ends my Catec hifme. Exit, 

E nter or cefter t and fir Richard Vernon. 

Wor, O no,my Nephew mull not know, fir Richard 
The liberall kind offer of the king, 

Ver. Twere beflhedid. 

V Vor.Then are wee all vnder one. 

It is not poftibletit cannot be. 

The King would keepe his word in louing vs. 

He will fufpeft vsftill,and find a time, 

T o punifh this offence in otherfaults, 

Snppofition,all our liues,fhall be fluckefull ofeyes. 

For treafon is but truflcd like the Foxe, 

V Vho neuer fo tatae,fo cherifht and loekt vp. 

Will haue a wilde tricke ofhis ancefl erst 
Zookchow he can, or fad or merily; 

Interpretation willmifquotceurlookes. 

And we fhall feed like Oxen at a flail. 

The better cherifht.ftill the nearer death. 

My Nephewes trefpas may be well fprgot, 

It hath theexcufe ofyouth,and hratofbloud, 

And an adopted name of priuiledge, 

A hair-braind Hotfput gouerned by afpleenc. 

All his offencesliue vponmy head 
And on his fathers.V Ve did trainehimon 
And his corruption bccne tane from vs, 

re 




Henry the fourth. 
Wcasthefpringofall.fhallpay forallj 
Therefore good cooOn.let not Harry know. 

In any cafe the offer of the King, Enter Hotfpurrel 

Vc Deliuer what you will He fay tis fo.Hcre com* your coofin , 
Hot. My vncle is returnd. 
peliuervp my Lord of Weftmerland, 

Vncle what news. 

iVor. The King will bidyou battcllprefently, 

‘Doug. Defie him by the Lord of Weftmerland, 

Hot, Lord Douglas, go you and tell himfo. 

Doug- Marry and fhal , and very willingly. Exit Doug, 
Wor.Thercis no feeming mercy in theKing, 

Hot. Did you beg any; God forbid. 
ft'or, I told him gently ofour grieuances, 

Ofhis oath-breaking,whichfac mended thus. 

By now forfwcaring that he isforfwornc, 

Heecals vsrebels,traitors,and willfcorge 
Withhawty armes,thishatefull namefn vs. Enter Doug 
Doug. Arme gentlemen, to arraes for I haue,throwne 
A braue defiance in King Henries teeth. 

And Weftmerland that was ingag’d did bear e it, , 

Which cannot chufebut bring him quickly on, 
ft'or, The Prince ofwales ftept forth before the Kingjj ,, 
And,nephew,challeng’d you to.’finglc fi ght. 

Hot, O, would the quarrclljlay vpon our heads. 

And that no manjmight draw fhort breath to day;, 

But I and Harry Monmouth- tell me,cellme, 

Howtfhewdhis talking?fcemd it in con tempt? 

£Vr.No,bymyfoule,Ineuer in my life 
Bid hear e a challeng vrg’d more modeftly, 

Vnleffe a brother ftiould a brother dare 
7 o gentle exercife and proofeof armes. 

Hegaueyoualthe dutiesofaman, 

Trinid vp your praifes w ith a Princely tonga. 

Spoke your deferuings like a Cronyctc, . 

Making you euer better then his praife. 

By ftildifprayfing praife, valued with you; 

•dndwhich became him like a Prince indeede. 
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H c made a blulhingcitall of himfelfe. 

And chid histrewant yoth vithfucha grace. 

As it he mall red there a double fpiric 
Of teaching and of learning ini fantly : 

There did hepaufejbut let me tell the world 
If heoutliue the enuy of this day 
England did neucr owe fo fwccte a hope. 

So much mifconllruedin his wantonnefle. 

JHor.Coofin I thinke thou art enamored 
On his follies meuer did I hearc 
Of any Prince fo wild a liber tie: 

But be he as he will, yet once ere night, 

I will imbrace him with a iouldiers arme, 
fhat he lhall ihrinke vnder my currelie. 

Arme.arme with speede } &fellows/ouldi e rs,fricnds, 
Better confider what you haue to doe, 

That I thathauenot wcl the gift oftongue 
Can liftjyour b'loud vpwith perfvvafion ‘Enter *a Me ff'euoer 
af/ej(f.MyLord,herearelertersforyou. U “ 

Hot, I cannot read them now. 

OjGentlcmen, the time of life is fhort: 

To fpend that fhortnefle bafely,werc too long. 

Iflife did ride vponadiallespoint, 

Still ending at thearriuall of an houre. 

And if we liue, weliuc to tread on kinges. 

If die,brauc death, when Princes die with vs. 

Now for our confidences, the armes are fairc, 

When the intent ofbearing them is ruff. Enter another, 
Meff.fAy Lord prepare, theKingcomes on apace, 

Hot. I thenke him, that lie cuts me from my talej 
For I profeflenot talking, onely this, 

Let each man doe his belt ’and here draw I a fword 

VVhofe temper I intend to ftaine 

VVith thejbefl -blood that 1 can meet withall. 

In thcaduenturc of this perilous day* 

Now efperance Percy^nd feton, 

Sound all the lofty inftrunients of war. 

And by that mufickc let vs all embrace. 




For he-men t® earth, fome ofvs neuer lhall, 

A fecond time do fuch a curtcfie. 

A Here they embrace, thf trumpets feunAfhe King enters with his 

power ,alarme to the battellfhen enter Douglas > and?.irl*' al- 
ter Blunt* - 

Blunt* What is thy name,that in battel thus thou eroded me 
What honour doll thou fecke vponmy head? 

Doug. Know then.raynameis Douglas, 

And ldo haunt thee in the battell thus, 

Becaufcfome tell me that thou art a king. 

Blunt* They tell thee true. 

Doug. The Lord ofStaffbrd dcare to day hath bought 
Thy likencs,for in ftcad of thee,King Harry 
This fword hath ended him,fo lhall it thee, 

Vnlcdc thou yeeld thee as my pnfoncr. 

Blunt. I wasnotborneayeclder, thouproud Scot 
And thou lhalt find a king that will rcu enge 
Lord Staffordsdcath, 

They fight fiowgDs bis THttHtjhen enters Hotfpur. 

Hot* O Dowglas,hadftthoufoughtatHolmcdonthus 
J aeuer had triumpht ouer a Scot, 

Doug. Als done,als woun,herebreathlcs lies the King, 

Hot* Where? Doug. He«,' 

Bet; This,Douglas? no J know this face full well , 

A gallant knight he was, his oame was Blunt , 

Scmblably furnilht like the king himfelfe 1 . 

Doug* Ah foole, goc with thy foulc whither it goes 
A borrowed title haft thou bought to deare. 

Why didft thou tell mc,that thou wert a King? 

Het.The king hath many marching in his coates. 
Do#£.Nowbymy fword, I will kill-all his coates. 

He murther all his tifardrope, piece by piece, 

Vntill Irncetc the king. Hof, Vp,andaway, 

Our fooldicrs ftand full fairely for- the' day. 

tsilarme^gnter ¥a/flalff 'joins. 

Fa/. Though I could fcapelhot free at London, lfeare the 
lhothere,her’s no fcoring but vpo the pate.Soft,who arcyou? 
fir Walter Blunt, thers honor for you,her’s no vanity, I am as 

K hote 
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hot as molten lead,and as heauy too .• God keepe lead out 0 f 
me,l need no more weight then mine o wne bow els, I hauc U 
my rag of Muffins where they arepepcrdithcresnot three of 
my i f o. left alnic s and they arefor thetownesend, tobe^du. 
ring life:but who Comes here? Enter the Pr tnc ' t , 

( Frin. What ftandft thou idlehere?lend me thy fword * 
Idany a noble man lies flarke and ffifFe, 

Vnder the houes of vaunting enemies, 

Whofe deaths are yet vnreuengd,! pretheelend methy fword 
Fal.O fdal.lprethvegiucmeleauecc breath awhile : Turk 
Gregory neucr did fuch deeds in armes,as I hauc done this dav 
I haue paid Percy,! haue made him lure, 

?rt». Hcisimleed,andliuingto kill thee, 

I prethee lend me thy fword, 

Feil. Nay,beforeGod Hall,if Percy be aline, thougetft net 
my fword, but takemy Piftollifchou wilt. 

priti . Giueit me,whatiisitin thecafe; 

Fail fial,tis hot,tis hot, theres that willfackea City. 

7 be Vnnce drawer it out ,and finds it to be a bottle of fake, 
Pm.Whatfts it a time to id! and dally now? 

He throws e the bolt le at him. Exit. 

Fal, Wct,liPercy bcaliue,Ilepierce him,ifhedo comeinmv 
way:fo,ifhcdonot,if 1 come in his willingly, let him make a 
Carbonado ofme.l like not fuch grinning honor as fir Walter 
hathreiue me lifc,which,if I c,anlaue,fo:if not, honour comes 
vnlookt for,and theres an end, 

Alarme jexcurfttmfanltr the ICingthe 'prince, Lord Iobn 
cfLancafler,*nd Earle of W cflmer land. 

Kiw.I prethee Harry, withdraw thy felfe,thou bleedcft too 
aiuch,LordlohnGfLancaf.fer > goyou with him. 

P.Iob.ti ot I 3 my Lord.vnleilel did bletwl too. 

Prm.l befcech your Maiefty make vp 
Left your retirement do amaze your friends,. (tent 

Ki^.I will do fo, my L.of Weftmerland leade him to his 
Cbrne,my Lord, lleJeadeyou toyour tent, 

Prtn. Leadmemyiord?Idonotneedyoiir hclpe, 

And Godforbid a fhallow fcratch iliould diiue, . 



Henry the fourth. 

The Prince of Wales from fuch a field as this. 

Where ffaindc Nobility lies troden on. 

And rebels armes triumph in mafTacres. 

Iobn. We breath too long, come cofen Weftmerljn d. 
Our duty this way lics,F or Gods fake come. 

P m . By God, thou haft deceiu de me Lancafter, 

I did no t tliinke thee Lord of fuch a f pint. 

Before I loude thecas a brother, Iohn, 

But now Ido refpett thee as my fonle. 

K/^.Ifaw him hold LordPercyatthepoinr, 

With In flier maintenance then I did looke for 
Offuch an vngrowne warrior. 

Pm. 0,this boy lendsmettall to vs all. 

D tug. Another king, they grow like Hydras heads 
lam the Douglas fatall to all thofe 
That wearethofe colours on them.VVhat art thou 
That counterfeit ft the perfon ofa king? 

K«.The king himfelf,who Douglas grieues at heart. 
So many of his fhado wes thou haft met, ^ 

And not the very king:I haue two boyes 
SeekePercy and thy fdfeabout the field. 

But feeing thou fallf on me fo luckily 
I will allay thee, and defend thy felfe. 

Do^.Ifeare thouarc another counterfeit 
Andyet in faith thou beareft thee like a Kin’, 

Butmine Iamfurethou art, who ere thou be: 

And thus I winne thee. 



IhjfightjheKing betngtn danger fcr.ter prince of Valeu 
Pm. Hold vp thy headvile Scot or thou art like 
INeucr to hold tt vp againe,the fpirites 
Of valiant Sherly,Srafford,Blunt are in my armes 

ItisthePnnceofVValcs.thatthreatenstheeT 

v V ho nener promifeth, but he meancs to pay, 
r , , J by fight, Vowgkijtieth. 

heerely my Lord,how fires your grace? 

L S 3 r fcy h ;rth f ° r fl!CcoV <««. 

And fo hath Clifton,, le to Clifton ftraight, 
fv». Stay, and breath a while, 

Ks 
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Thou haft redeemed thy loft opinion, 

And fhewdc thou tnakcll fome tender ofmy life 
In this faire refeue thou haft brought to me. 

Pm. O God they did me too much injur jc # 

Thateutr faid,l harkened to your death: 

Ifit wcrefo,lmight haue let alone 
Th« iniulting hand of Douglas oucr you. 

Which would hauebecneasfpecdy in your end. 

As all the poyfonous potions in the world 
Andfaude the trecherous labour of your fonne. 

Km. Make vp to Cliftou,ile to S.Nicholas Gawfey,£*/r K. 
Euler H otjpttr. 

Hot, If I miftake not, thou art Harry Monmouth, 

Pm. T bou fpeaktt,as if I would deny my name. 

. My name is Harry Percy . 

Pm. Why then 1 fee a very valiant rebcll of that name, 

3 am the Prince of Wales, and thinke not Percyi 
Tofhare with me in glory anymore: 

Two ftars keepenot their motion in onefpherc. 

Nor can one tngland brooke a double raigne 
Of Harry Percy and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot. Now fhall it Harry ,for the howre iscomc. 

To end the one of vs ,and would to God 
Thy name in Armes,werenow asgreatas mine. 

Pm. Ilcmake it greater,erc I part from thee 
And all the budding honours on thy creft, 
lie crop to make a garland for my head. 

Hot, lean no longer brooke thy vanities. 

They fight . Enter F/flftalffe* 

T*I. WellfaidH il.co it H<s/.my,youfhaIl find no boyej • 
play hcre,I can tell you . 

Enter ViottgU: fie fight eth vith Ta/jMjfie fie fals ■ 
done tie ,*j)fhewere dendjbe prince 
kfiltth Vercj. 

Hot. Oh Harry, thou haft rob d me ofmy youth 
I better brOokcthelofle of Lr ttle life, 

Then thofe proud titles thou haft won of me. 




They wound my thoughts, worfe then thy fword my fiefti 
But thought's the flauc of life, and life times foolc, 

And time that takes fur uay of all the world, 

Muft hauc a ftop.O,I could prophefie 
gut that the earth,and cold hand of death 
Lies onmy tongue:no Percy, thou art duft 
Andfood for 

p rin. For wormes,braue Percy .Fare thee well, great heart, 
Jllweau’dambition.how much art thou fhrunkc? 

When that this body did containca fpirit 
A kingdomc for it was too fmall a bound, 

But now two paces •{ the vileft earth 

1, roome enough:thi$ earth that beares the dead, 

Beares notaliuefo ftoutaGcntlcman. 

Ifthouwertfcnfibleof curtcfie 
I Ihould not makefbgreat a fhew ofzcale: 

But let my fauours hide rhy mangled face, 

Andeuenin thy behalfe,ilethankcmyfelfe, 

Bor doing thefe faire rites of tcnderncs, 

Adieu,and take thy praife with thee to heauen, 

T hy ignomy fleepe with thee in the grauc. 

But not remembred in thy Ipitaph. 

Hejfutb F (tlft-ilffe oh the ground. 

WhatjOld acijuainrance,couid no t all this flelh 
Kecpe in alittlclifopoore Iackc farewell, 

I could haue better fparde a better man, 

0,1 Ihould hau e a hcauy miffe of thee : 

Ifl were much in loue with vanity. 

Death hath not ftrookefo faire a Deere to day - 
Though many dearer,in this bloody fray * 

Imbowclde will I fee thee by and by 
Till then in bioud by-noble Percy lie. 

weld?if thou imbo wel me today, ilc giueyouleaut 
topowdec me,and eate me too to morrow, Zblood.cwas time 
tocou e thlti ° hat hm termagan tScot h ’ a£i d £ ™ 

cou “°- Cou ^ 

terfejt,foi he is but the counterfeit of a m^who hath no: 

K 3 th* 
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the life of a tmn:hiit to counterfeit dying, whe a man thereby 
liucth,is to beno counterfeit,but the true and perfett imageof 
life indecd.The better part of valour is difcretion,in the which 
beter part 1 hauc faued my hfc.Zounds I am afraid of this gun, 
powder Percy,though he bedead, how ifhecfhould counter- 
feit too and rife?by my faith, I am afraid hee would proue the 
better counter feitftherfore ilc make him fure,yea,6c ilc fweare 
I kilde him. Why may not he rife afwel as I'nothing confutes 
tne but eyes, and no body fee? mettherefore firra, with a new' 
wound in your thigh,come you along with trie. 

)rie vp Wot/pur on his backe, Enter Prince and 

Iohn of L ancafter . 

Pm. Come brother Iohn ful braucly haft thou fleflit 
T hy maiden fword. 

Is£»,But foft,whome haue we here? 

Did you not tell me thisfat man was dead? 

Pr«. I did, l faw him dead, 

Rreathles and bleeding on the ground. Art thou aliuc? 

•Or is it.fantafie that playes vpon our eye-fight? 

I prethee fpcake,we will not truft our eyes 
VVithoutour cares, thou. art not what thou feemft, 

Ftil. No,thatsccrtaine, I am not a double man; butifl bee 
norlacke Falftalffe,thenarnl a IackcithcreisPcrcie, if your 
Father will doc tneany honour.forifnot, let him kill the ne.it 
•Percy hirafelfe:Ilooketo be eyther Earle ot Duke,I can aflure 
you. 

Pm. V Vhy Percy I kilde my fcife,and faw thee deade. 

Pal. Didftthou?Lord,Lord, how this world is giuen to ly- 
isigtl grantyou,I.wasdown,and outof breath,andfo was he, 
4)ut weerofebothat an inilant, andfoughtalonghowreby 
Shrew fburic cl cckc, ifl may bee beleeued/ofifnot.letthcin 
thatfhould reward valour, beare thefinne vpou their owne 
hcads.Ile take it vpon my death,! gaue him this wound in the 
thigb,ifthc man were aliue 3 and would deny it, ZoundsI wold 
make him eateapccce of my fword. 

John. T his is the ftrangelfcale tha t euer I heard. 

Prw.T his is the ftrangcPfellow, brother Iohn, 

Comc/bring your luggage nobly on your backe, 

For 



" fflWj the fourth . 

for my part, if a lie may doctheegracc. 

He auiidcit with thehappieft termes I haue*, 

° A retreat is founded, 

PWtf.The trumpets found retreat, the day is ours,. 

Come brother lets to the higheft of the field 
To fee what friends arc liuing,who are dead. Exeunt ± 

T-al, He follow as they fay for reward. He that rewardesmee, 
God reward him.Ifl do grow great, lie grow Idle, for ilc 
nurgeand leaue Sacke,andliuc cleanly jas a nobleman fhould 
doe. Exit. 

The trumpets found fnter the K&gVrinceoftValeSyLord 

John of 'Lancaftcrfarle oj WefmerUnd^ mth tVorce* 
Jlerand Vernon prtfoners 

K»#. Thus cuerdid rebellion find rebuke, 

111 lpirited Worcefter,did no t we fend grace, • 

Pardon and terms of loue to all of you^. 

And wouldft thou turne our offers contrary,. 

Mifufe the tenor of thy kinfmans tru ft? 

Three knights vpon ©ur party flaine te day,, 

A noble Earl e,and many a creature clfe. 

Had beenealiue this houre. 

If iike a Ciiriftian thou hadft truly borne 
Betwixt our Armies true intelligence. 

W or. What 1 haue done, my fafety vrgde me to 
And I imbrace this fortune patiently. 

Since not to be auoided,itfals on me. 

KJBeare Worccfter to the death, and Vernon too;. 

Other Offenders we willpaufe vpon, 

How goes the field? 

Prw.The noble Scot, Lord Douglas when he faw 
Thcfdrtuneofthe day qniteturnd from him,. 

Thenoble Percy flaine, and all his men, 

Vpon the foot of fcare,fted with the reft. 

And falling from a hill .he was fo bruizd. 

That the purfuers tooke him. A t my tenti 
he Douglas is,and 1 befeechyour grace,, 

Imaydifpofeofhim. 





T&Hifitryof 
Ki«g,Wtth all my heart. 

Prm. Then brother Iohn of Lancafter 
To you this honourable bounty /ball belong 
Go-ro thcDoug las and dcliuer him, 

Vp to bispleafurc,ranfomlcs and free, 

Hii valour /hownc vpon our crefts to day 
Hathtaught vs how to cheri/h fuch high deedcs, 

Euen in thebofome of our aduerfaries. 

Iohn . I thanke your grace for this high curtefie, 
Which I /hall giue avyay immediately. 

K mg. Then this rcmaines,tliat wedcuideour power 
You Tonne Iohn,and tny cofcn Wcftmerland 
T owards Torke /hal bend you with yourdeereft fpeed. 
To meet Northumberland and the Prelate Scroope, 
Who,as wc heare,arc bufily in armes. 

My felfe and you ,fonnc Harry, will towards Wales, 
To fight with Glendowcr, and the Earle of March, 
Rebellion in this land /hall loo/e his fway. 

Meeting the checke of fuch another day. 

And fince this bufines fo faire is done, 

/Xct vs not lesue till all our own be won. 
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